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BY THE DEAD. 


WAITTEE FOR THE SATURDAY EVYEMING POST, 


Love, you are still in a slamber deep ; 
Say, will you waken to smile or weep Tt 


Or |e it not slumber that holds you here 
In this white, strange ellence? Anewer, dear! 


I forget. You are deaf to the words | say ; 
‘The soul that would answer has gune away. 


And yet it seems that your lips must anclose, 
And your eyciids lift from their long repo. 


Dead ? It cannot be! 


Dead? Oh, are not! 
Hearken, darling, p) poten, me! 


Hee, here is a rose, a great white rose, 
Sweet as the summer, and pansy blower, 


I have brought them to you, Oh, darling, wake, 
And wear them, love, tor our sweet loves’ sake, 


I kiss you, darling, on lid and lip, 
That the seal of silence may trom them slip, 


Ip the magic touch ef a lover's kiss ; 
Waken, darling, and anewer this. 


Dead, she ie dead ! and my brain is weak ! 
Though | called for an ehe would never « 
“SEN E. REXFORD. 


——_— 


RAVENSWOOD; 


OR, 
The Raftsmen Of The Delaware. 


WRITTEE FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY BURR THORNBURY. 


it qui to - room 

im search of Irene. She was not there. 
a has become impatient at pF a 

posed protracted stay in the parlor, an has 

doubtless there herself,” 

Montgomery. ‘‘ Yet I did not hear her.” 
Bhe 


agitated. 

‘*How did they receive the news?” she 
asked. ‘‘ You were gone long, mother.” 

Mra. Mon entered library, and 
motioned her to follow. When the 
door was closed she said ; 

“IT have not seen the gentlemen yet, 
Irene. They are still ignorant of what has 


f 


amazement. 
Mrs. Montgomery explained the alarming 
cause of her delay. Irene listened in won- 
der, dismay and momentary horror—wonder 
at the w communication, diemay at the 
presence of Gaines, and borror at the sitaa- 
tion of Flossa. The latter emotion was only 


soon mastered the nobler feelings. 

“And the—the girl will ee she 
asked, not ta touch of in her 
tones. , 

** I1as perished by this time,” replied her 
mether in cruel, calm speech. 

“She will vex us no more,” continued 














search had managed to seerete himself in the 
house. 

** There he goes now !" exclaimed one, as 
Soars figure of the distracted Gaines up 


pe b 
A half dozen sturdy fellows sprang to 
to seize him. 
or you are a dead man |" 
aines turned upon them, desperate and 
defiant. The river he knew would intercept 
his retreat, and it was vain to :hink of es- 
cape by swimming, even across the narrow 
creek, with his pursuers so close upon him. 
He resolved not to be taken alive, for the 
gallows would then be his fate. He thought 
of revenge upon the woman who had used 
him as a tool, and now desired to | him, 


* Surrender | 





but even that was not to be acoom ed. 
‘*Barrender!” re the raftemen as 
they came nearer. For answer he raised bis 
weapon and fired. One of his assailants fell, 
and a mad cry of vengeanve arose from the 
others. An answering shot followed the 
of the villain's pistol, ani with o 
ball in borne Se Sas cen GS to Ge 
a. ftemen were upon him in an 
instant, and though he had drawn a second 
, be had neither strength nor oppor- 
to use it. 
“We have him safe now!” 
triumphant voice. 
** Is he dead ?” asked another. 
** Not dead, but as good,” was the answer. 
Dr. Kirke, Frank Leighton and Philip 
Wayne, hearing the sudden tumult, the out- 
cries and the pistol-shots, came harriedly out 
They hastened toward the group on the 
lawn ; the cries of the servants, the wild ges- 


ticulations and the general excitement caus- 
ing them the greatest wonder and alarm. 





cried «@ 








to make us afraid. Do you not see our op- | 
portunity? I dread his captare alive, for if | 
tried con as he surely would be, 
in his last hours he might make confession. | 
He must perish before the law takes him iu 
hand.” 


‘ 


** Traitress !” at this mpment spoke a voice | who retained his consciousness, and knew | young man 


** Another tfor you, doctor,” said 
one of the en to whom he was known, 
as the three roached. 

** What has med?” was the wonder- | 


ing inquiry of them all. 
rank Leighton and Philip Wayne, recog- 
nizing their old enemy, exclaimed in atter | 
ainazement — 
‘Great Heavens! Ij is Irvin Gaines.” | 
** Yes,” answered the wounded villain, | 


| inhed darkey, who of course thought that the 


THE FRESHAT, PAULI’ RESCUERS FLOOSA FROM THE RUINED MILI, 


**Heaven be merciful! the freahet will bere! (an that wicked man have directed 
carry the whole structure off |’ us falwely 7° 

** But if we hasten we may save her.” ** Perhaps she is in the upper story,” aug- 

** Qaick then!” oried the distracted lover. | gested one of the raftamen, ‘ Even a devil 
Bat « new and appalling thought occurred to | would not confine ber here, knowing that 
him | the water would surely reach her.” 

** How can we reach the place ’" he ques- Philip, who stood nearest the rickety and 
tioned in despair. ** It is impossible to row | unsafe stairway, hee lless of the danger of « 
against this current, and the isle is up| precipitation into the chaos below, hastened, 
stream.” forlornly hoping, to the floor above. 

** We must cross to the Pennsylvania side, | ‘ Flowsa! Flossa!” he again oried, his 
carry our boat up the shore, and when a sufi. | voice almost drowned in the awful rushing 
cient distance above the isle we can strike | roar of the swollen river. 
out and reach it." | No answer came to his piteous call , but 

**God grant that there be time for all | bis «nick, anzions, sweeping glance aa he 
that," prayed Philip. | passed to the farther corner of the room, 

A number of the raftemen had hurried to | dixoovered the objeot it sought. 
the boat-barbor at the foot of the lawn that | Hound to an immovable appurtenance of 
stretohed to the river side, and selecting «| the mill—aye, cruelly, firm bound, as 
long, light four-oared batteau, they carried it | Gaines, the wretch, had said, though not in 
on their shoulders to the western shore of | the lower story—-waa the fair, fainting form 
the island. It was there launched, and four of | of Flonsa! 
the best oarsmen present jumped in. Others,| ‘* My darling! my suffering, reecned one!” 
acoompanied by l’hilip, followed in a su iler | cried the fond lover, bis soul rising in grati 
boat that was at hand. Their services would | tude to Heaven even while it filled with a 
tion. ** But Pete mas'do de rowin’. Dreflel | be needed when the opposite shore was | terrible indignation toward the wicked being 
high ribber dis mornin’. Here, Pete!" he | gainod to assist in transporting the battesaa | who had dared thas to wrong bis beloved, 

led to a stalwart fellow of his own race. | t the nt where it was to be again | ‘Dear Flossa, you are saved! Look ap, 
** You take Massa Frank across de creek, and | launched. your Philip is here!" 
don't you dround him nuther, case he's After reaching the Pennsylvania shore, it He had cut the ernel bonds, and knowing 
feelin’ like libbin now, I know. was necessary to proceed quite a distance | taat there was not a moment to lose, was 

Pete came, and the little party hurried | above the head of the island, in order to in- | bearing her away. 
down to the landing. Jem kept close to | sure themselvon against being carried bythe | Sho appeared to revive and to briefly com- 
Philip, muttering excitedly to himeelf and | force of the current so far down stream that | preohend the fact of her rescue by her lover, 
regarding the young man very strangely. the place of Flossa’s confinement could not | for sho opened her eyes and marmared 

** I wander if Ae knows ‘bout Ais yal,” s0-| be gained. All this consumed time, and to | faintly but joyously, * Vhilip, Philip, is it 
liloquized the negro. ‘Takes it mighty | the distracted and impatient lover au age | you?’ 
easy if he does. OUan't be; Massa Frank seemed passing in those few minutes. Then a shadder seized ber worn frame, 
didn't know nathin' ob de good news, and AS soon as & point was reached far enough | and she relapsed into « condition of an 
how should Massa Phil know de bad news? | above the isle to make their landing thereon | consciousness. 

Dreffel curus too,” be concluded, soratcbing | certain, the batteau was laanched and quickly The boat was reached. l’hilip deposited 
his woolly pate in his perplexity, as he went | pushed off Philip had sprung for aa oar) hia lovely burden in the bottom, bendiny 
along. the moment the boet was placed in the | over her in tenderest solicttude, bat grateful, 


Frank looked bewildered. 

“Of whom are you speaking,” he then 
demanded, a sudden revelation, caught from 
the negro's looks more than his worda, break 
ing opon him. 

** Why, good Lor'!" ejaculated the aston- 


young man beard the happy news. ‘*‘I moana | 
Visas Edith, She's home |" 

** Edith home ?" he gasped. 

Philip Wayne looked into the beaming 
eyes of hia friend. 

**Oh, Philip! can this be true?” asked 
the latter, trembling with tho fulness or his 
sudden joy. 

** It must be," said Philip, rapturously, as 
by Leighton's harrying band he was drawn 
from the room. 

**I must go to her at once," said Frank. 
** Jem, I can cross, can I not?” 

Jem bad followed the two from the apart- 
ment, a curions, wondering expression upon 
his face. He seemed amazed, delighted, 
mystified and alarmed, all at the same time. 

** You,” he said, in anawer to Frank's ques- 


The boat was being unchained. At this | water but one of the raftamen, who in the | rapturous and confident that she would soon 
point Jem mustered resoluticn enough to in. | emergency bad made himself commander, | revive. His brave companions, elated be 
quire of Philip if be ‘had heard de /«d | shouted, |yond measare by the success of their mis 
news / ** Yield your place to Wilton, please. He mon, gave one wild, ringing cheer, that rose | 

** What bad news?” asked Philip. isa stesdier hand than you. Weve nota) high above the tumult of the mad waters, | 

** Ob, Lor’! jest as I thought!” cried Jem, | moment to lose ' and seizing their oars, struck out acrows the 





Philip obeyed, though he was a skilful | seething, driving surface of the river for 
rower, for he felt that his terrible excite 


ment unfitted him for the most effective 


in wofnl pertarbation. 
“What do you mean?” Kavens wood 


Antionus watchers from the shore of the 


de:aanded the 


at the door—a voice terrible in its vengeful | the two young men at once. ‘It is Irvin **Ob, Massa Philip, let's as go back to de | exertion. He seated himself in the prow, inland lrene Atherly was among them 

tones. It was Irvin Gaines who uttered the | Gaines, but he won't trouble the world much | house. Let Massa Frank go widout you. | leaning wildly forward as if he thereby saw the form of the reseaed one borne t 

word. longer. This is a death wound, ain't it, | Ise got somethin’ orful to tell you.” | thought to acoelerate the speed of the boat the boat, heard that rapturous, triumphant 
“That is your game, is it, woman? I | doctor?” | Prank, who was fearfully impatient, could | since he was denied the ase of an oar cheer 

saw treachery in your face, and felt you He turned despairingly to the physician, | not brook this brief delay, and called to his | Eagle, inle wan now in view, but ita area From the mouths of all bat one went 

would play me false.” who was y 6xamining the smal! red | friend tu enter the boat. | had beeh so greatly diminished by the cover. back a joyous response. Lhatone was rene 
Mrs. Montgomery started back in dismay opening in his breast. It was near the re-| *‘ Pash off without me,” directed the | ing waters, that it looked like little more Au awfal gloum settled apyn ber face, an 

and terror. Irene would have screamed, gion of the beart, and the injury woald | latter. ‘I will follow svon Jem here has | than a huge boulder-head, save that the awfal purpose was formed in ber heart 

but she was paralyzed by fear. probably prove fatal. |} something important to say to me, and | rained mill lifted ita crazy timbers above * Tewt! lost!” she cried, in agony to ber 

io drew a weapon from his Dr. Kirke did not give a direct answer to | wishes me to remain awhile. } it. self 

bosom, quickly closing the door, shut the question. He an not usually commit Frank looked surprised, but calling to; ** Pall, men, pall,” urged Vhilip, though * Lost! lost! when the rejoicing group 

himself in the room with his terrified prison- | himself until his deductions were carefully | Philip to come as soon as possible, be order- | the strong-armed raftamwen were exerting | around ber were eryiny * aaved 

ors. made. | ed Pete to take the oarn. themeelves to the utmost. They did not notice the darkness of her 
“The slightest outcry, and you die,” he **1 know it is,” continued the suffering! ‘‘ Now, Jem, what in it?” asked Philip, “Ob, God! if she has already perished!" | conntenance— how should they when they 

said in low, deadly tones, as he levelled his man, “but I want to live an hour or two | tarning to his sable companion with « fear. | he moaned to himself. ‘* How fearfally the did not dream that Flossa® rescue was ber 

pistol. ‘‘I'm in « tight place, and if I yet. Can I be kept alive that long ?” | ing, expectant look. ‘Are you crazy? or | river bas risen! doom | 

“ ** Yea,” answered the doctor, confidently. | fuoling me?” | ‘This storm must have commenced on Ouly momentary was that baleful »hadow 
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bill 


| 

nded villain was carried into the | 
on the same couch that | 
nobler form of Starway. The | 
together with the rafte- 


The wou 
house and 
bad 


men, crow or 

the room, until Dr. Kirke was obliged to re- 

forbearance. 

Montgomery and her daughter were | 
apprebension 


rfl 
E 


agony of 


long enough to make a confession | 
involve them 


EE 
ii 


rom the mouth of | 
would come the words that would | 
rain. 


eeentanate or! 


He 
| 
E 


Hi 


As it was believed that Gaines | 


that | 


wi 
| 


Ez 
| 
‘ 





he said, | 


gal— Mins Glonsie. ' 


paling with a sickening apprebensivn of evil 
attempted to crowd, into | to his betrothed. 


Dat man op dere done it.” toward the isle, and it required the most 


, seeing that | this truc, Jem ’ 
retained his senses, and would prob- | it? 
in disaster. They | De ladies at de house do, and de serbants— 
each other in hopeless panic, fear-  eberybody but you and Masa Frank. Mighty 


em dia, but den de debbil's to pay dis 
morn 


knows, and dey ll — fiod ber. Its 
| dat wounded feller's , and mebby hell 
hope mingled with | tell where she is—de dyin’ sinner |” 
in the abduction of Edith, might house, fullowed by the pitying Jem. 


negro. 
be tnt bein’ stoled las’ night.” 
On ing the front of mansion, 


ing of the face of Irene. Then with falae 
smiles and lying words of welcome and oon 
gratulation she went furward with the reat 
and yreeted the bero «f the day the band 
nome, joyous, glorious. Vhilip, for truly se 
he looked with the light of bis great heppi 
ness iluminating bis face | 

Oh, if he eoald only have seen ax she ad 
dressed bim what was in ber heart 

The landing of the rescuing party had 
Leen effected at the foot of the wid lawn 
that sloped down to the southern point of 
the inland 

Pbilip had lifted the now reviving figure 
of Flowa from the boat and bad gently | 
placed ber for a brief rest apon the green | 
eward, ons of those present first flinging 
down # garment as « protection from the | 
wet 

It was at this moment that Irene, keeping 
her face from the confused gaze of the girl 
she hated, had spoken ‘o Philip. First of 
fering her false congratalations to the happy 
and unsuspecting lover she had said 

“ Bring her to the house I will precede 
you. 

Aud, hastening in advance, her face now 
deathly white and calm, bat ber heart beat- | 
ing and bounding with fiercest om, she 
reached the house and jotned her mother 


**Ob, good Lor’, no! It's bout de oder | the mountains a day or two before it did 
here,” remarked one of the raftamen. ** The 
rain of last night alune woulda t have caused 
sach a rise. The upper waters have reached 


“What sbout her?’ demanded Philip, 


us. 
“Why, she was stoled away las’ night. ‘he course of the boat was disgurally 
**My God!" ejacalated the lover. 
How long have you known 
Why did you not tell me before ’ 


** Ia | desperate exertions of the oarsmen to pre- 
vent it being carried too far below to make 
a landing. The force of the current had not 
been overestimated. Bat the gallant fellows 
did nobly, and the isle was soon approached. 
A few more strokes and it would be reached. 
They were given with « desperate vigor. 
The soft sandy soil, ap which the water was 
perceptibly advancing, waa reached, and the 
crew sprang from the boat. 

I'wo remained to secure it from Leing 
swept away; the others, headed by Mhilip, 
rushed toward the ruined structure which 
formed Flossa's prison. 

** The water has entered 
was the anguished excl. tion of Philip as 
the mill was reached. ** Oh, God, if she has 
perished!" he repeated, almost despsiri 
to find her alive. He entered the d 
ruin, wading yy tarbid water that 
swirled im at the way and flooded the 
broken flour. *‘* Floasa! 1" he cried 
as he looked wildly around. ‘‘ She is not 


“Thought you did know it, Massa Philip. 


", eberywhere. De raf'smen, dey 


Philip rushed distractedly toward the 


“Takes it m 
S t it queer if be khnowed 


ty hard,” mattered the 
the lower story,” 











The two geared into each other's eyes with 
emotion in thelr loka. 
‘“*Bhe ia caved?" said Mra. Montgomery, 


hearsely. 
“Yea,” anewered her daughter in the 


same dreadful tone. “ And are bring- 
Ing ber bere ‘hore te Marenened 
tome of the words wes 


tmagips Goesansee of speaker dianayed 


** What bee Ac said yet?” 
“N 1 he ts too weak to epeak. But 
he will ve. Till then—”" 
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Edith—-hia words to Mrs. Montgomery in 
relation thereto had been spoken aside— aad 
he wondered a little at the manifest reluc. 
tance with which she accepted an invi: 

to proceed to an apper chamber and chang 
her soaked garmenta for dry ones. 

Irene was not visible, and this, too, was 
remarked by the young man. A few simple 
restoratives had been administered to Flonsa, 
and when she descended in more comfort- 
able garments, ahe again expressed her de 





sire wo leave island at once. he felt 
mainfully aneasy in the noe of Mra. 

oatgomery, notwi a the - 
ly kind attentions of that individ Nhe 


knew that the woman was her enemy, though 
only fair words had been odtcual ber by 
Mra. Montgomery. Hat a pure, sensitive 
nature like Flossa’s ia not to be deceived by 
professions, She saw that Mra. Montgomery 
was painfully agitated, though the external 
signa of it were fow, and she felt that her 
own presence bad much to do with the 
perturbation of the mistress of Havens. 
wood, 

In response to Flonsa's pleading reqaent to 
be conveyed from the island, Philip said 

** We will go at onoe, my darling ; but you 
noom to be strangely anxious to depart. l'er- 
~~ de have heard of Edith’s return,” he 
added, with a delighted look that assured her 
he could not be jeating. She knew he could 
not jest on such a subject 

* Ob, Philip!" she cried, joyfully, ‘* Edith 
has then been found. I know tt by your 
looks, Why did you not tell me before ’ 
Oh, | am #0 rejoiced.” 

He amiled brightly, as he replied 

‘I feared the good news would excite you 
too mach. But aincee you are to meet her 
soon, you must know it beforehand 

"Oh, Heaven be thanked! How glad, 
how grateful Il am' Tell me all about it, 





Vhilip 
‘IT know nothing of the particalars 
thing bat the single joyfal fact of her re 


ne 


| turn We will soon learn the rent And 
| new we will go.” 

Thanking all who had assisted him in the 
rescue of Flowsa, and cipresing to Mre 
Montgomery bia obliyations for her * kind 
hess, in company with bia betrothed, Mhilip 
leparted, not foryetting to leave « meoanage 
fur Mtarway 

‘Oh, the dear Lord be praised 1 
claimed Vlossa fervently, Uinking of Pdith 
at they went alorg 

You, said Vaoilip with the same simple 
fervor The Lord be pramed We have 


so much to be thankfal fur to-day 
Penderly supporting the bappy girl, and 


aceompantod by several of the raftamen whe 
had borne sach an important part in the 
startling vocarrences of the morning, Vhiliy 


conducted her to the western landing 
lioat» were at band, and though the cnr 
rent of the streag: wan very strong, 
danger would attend the passaye with «a 
skilful oarseman, The rapids foamed and 
roared below, but there was no reason to 
fear Leing drawn into the dashing breakers 

Flossa was seated in one of the smaller 
boats, and Philip was to row it. Mefore on 
tering, he again expressed his gratitade to 
hin brave assistants in the morning's veo 
tore, the fair girl heartily joining him. He 
regretted the necessity of parting from them 
wo noon, and asked them to present them 
selves, whenever opportanity offered, at his 
home, where he would be rejowed to see 
them. 

The gallant fellows made gratified re 
sponses, with a thousand good wishes for the 
happy two 

The boat was unchained, and Philip was 
about taking the oars, when Irene Atherly 
came hurrying down to the water ade 

‘With your permission, Mr. Wayne, I 
will take passege with you,” she said, a look 
of misery and dexperation in her face 

Philip was too happy to see auything bat 
bh ness in otbers, The morn was gokien 
to him, and he thougb@it «o to all. 

** Certainly,” heanswered heartily. ‘* There 
is room for another. *‘* You wish of course 
to see Edith.” 

Bmiling and gallant, be assisted her into 


he 
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the boat, Bhe never once glanced at Pivees 
whe, trembling end sewed at the strange 
ehenner of the beewty, sat silent in the stort 
of the little creft 

The boat left the shore 

With « strange, sickening foreboding of 
evil, Pieexe wetebed ber bover and ber rive 
as the middle of the stream wee approached. 


OUAPTER XY. 
CRASS ORO «heen, 
De. Kirke bed not been attracted from the 
Ube . 


it wes not likely that he woold 
live entil noon, if so long He ecomed fully 
ewere of this himer!{ theagh the physician » 
eesarance thet « few bourse of life still re 
mained for him wae gledly received. Hut 
be felt that he wae dying and, as the worst 
men will, in the fine! hour, be desired to 
make some amends for the crimes of hie 
eareet, aod to undo in part the wrong he 
hed committed against the innocent Flom. 

* Deetor,” be anid at last, in a role weak, 
bet ealen and rational, *' let « eafficient num 
her of reliable witnesses be gathered | 


heave an im A deposition to make, end 
the avoner | apeak the better 

Mr Mon ry was in the room when 
he anid this, bat he to ignore her 


presence, and even to forget his desire for 
re . Tt wee justice be wished now to 
do are the enmities that contione 
strong in the hour of death the eval can 
rn > Same Se realm of shatows, 
and eo Irvin yt ne te em Ft re 
veage epon bie employer and confederate 
bet of justice to the wronged girl be hed 
faisedy called bis niece j 

Mra. Montgomery heard bis request io 
terror aed . Mer agitation and dis. 
trom of which hed great from | 
the moment of the app of Gaines in | 
her howe, were now more apparent than 
ever Hitherto, in the confusion that hed 
ee had escaped notice, bat Dr 

irtke's wes now fasteved apon her 

“he is strangely excited,” he ht 
‘Cem the statements thie man wishes to 
make have any pl i bearing apon | 
bereeif '” 

The witnesses were called, and gathered 
eroand the ooneb of the now dying man 

Mra Montgomery bad left ment 
while they were collected toh was 
qarokly y been Ley & now reterned, her 
agital 7 eapy d, but her manner 
mone the vas to a watohbfal eye 
la ber hand she bore « glass containing « 
bright looking liqaid 

* Your a be = very weak, doctor,” she 
eaid, in @ tone that was annestarel in ite 
calmness, “Here is « cordial that will 
serve to give bim temporary strength Will 
you administer it! 

The physicten tovk the goblet, bat did not 
offer ite contents t» (ieines for the latter, 
moking a+ he was, hed heard the words of 
the women, thongh they hed been spoken 
munewhat aside, and had seen the transfer 
of the bquid from ber hand to that of Dr. | 
Kirke’*®, Ano instantaneous suspicion com 
muanicated iteelf to the mind of the dying 
viliesn «Thinking the draught was shout t 
be offered him, he motioned it away, and 
eatohing the e1preasion of bis countenance, 
iy Kirke pleced the goblet upon a amall 
aide table withont a word 

“If you have anything to «ay, he then 
remarked to (Caines, “itis time you were 
speaking 

A stlevoe fell upon the listening group as 
they aweited the expected revelation 

Mre Montgomery, beving played her last 
card, ae the outlaw commenced his confer 
ston, moved quickly and qatetly to the side 
telde, aod, removing therefrom the goblet 
raised it te ber lips aod drank tte glowing 
eemmtouta Be intent were the others apo 
what (baines was saying that not one notioed 
taw at 

Moving forward, the desperate woman 
seated hereelf in the circle of lieteners, and 
calmly awatted whatever might follow 

“My real nanwe, the outlaw had oom 
menand, “ta not tevin Gaines, bat Henry 
Harktua 1 am @ pative of this county, and 
aw personally huown to some of its citizens 
though the greeter part of my life has been 
ayes cutante of tte limite My career since 
early manhouwt as | now with remoree oon 
few, has been one of dishonesty and crue 
lew « memwher of the organization koown 
es Miver Bick « band, and bave assisted J) 
reotly of indirectiy in many of the wicked 
eetrprises of that lew defying league (if 
“at | heave strength, | will say more later 
bet wy firet object must be to restore « 
wronged and sofering girl to her rights 1 
refer to the young lady known as Plowse 
tierdon, who | have pretende | ts my niece 
bet whe, tn truth, net of the renotest 
bin te me = Last might | alxtucted her, but 

1 mow thank Heaven that my evil designs 
ageinet ber failed, aod that she has ben 
freeones from threeteced death 
Vioesa Chordon, so known, 0 the daughter 
of Onaries Montgomery, and the mybtfa 
heirene to thie «state of Revon seucd 
At this annoanhoement there warn deep 
eenectoon and all eves were tare 

Mre Mou tgomery who sat unmoved (hoagh 

deathly pele in ber ohair 











‘tt om tone she said calmly in aoewer to 
the ileal, wondering Wij utries et premset 
the faces of tome ereund ber Let the wan 
povoeed ith has statements 

(mites of @ will still eali him, pan 


elites enabing his avtonn ding declaration | 
how reeamed in language © hore © 
surprieed his bearer: ao different was 
from bis eenel rodenes \ears age, « 
doubliess some of you remember, (harles 
Montgomery, « widower with ome child, re 
mdot on Ute inieed which was his paternal 
tuberilecce Ile married Atberiy 
aud shortly afterwart died. leaving bis litte 


od 

it 

Treoktne es 
it 

. 


bmtiy 


deugtter to the care of bert stepmother the 
women youder 
Us motivaed feetly toward Mre Mont 


goeeety @he with «look of aefal calmness 
oud dexpeit confromted the eyes that wore 
» turned apow ber 

* Obaries Montgomery ware warm hearted, 
conOding man, aod when bie will was opened 
+ wee foend that be bad left his cetate to bie 
obild, erth the provrimon that in case she 
whertabd live to inherit 1, the whale was to 

» te hes Gidow amd then to ber daughter 

wm leome Ather'y Fatal provision Emily 
Monigomery soon grew to lowk upon the 
beet. Fioma for that & her trac 
heme @2 an obstacle to the interests of her 
On child She wished her removed, thet 
lreme cought be betress of Kevenswood She 
bured mer to do the work got to marder the 
geet, bat to couse 1 te be scpposs! Unet she 
wes dead We plotted together cunningly 
Fiemme was sooretiy conveyed to the wilder 
while of the seme time 4 was 
tuade to appear thal she bad been drowned 
Her bat was found fosting in the river, aad 
thee sdtongest circumstantial evidence was 
eAdaced tw lead to tbe comcinson deatred by 





the ememy of the child The thing succeded 
Dome asteueay wes thought to be 
deed, and BE 4 i the inherit 
emcee of another, Of all this, proof can be 
etdmved, of farther proof be needed, of the 
od wares of Ficem, who became a5 un- 
will:ng partner im the crime, and whom we 
were fereed to remove te compel her to 

aDence She atil) lives ot Rankhan- 
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cape d the lips of Mra Montgomery. Throw 
ing up her arma, abe fell forward, her fee 
tures distorted with pain, and « frothy sub 
stance walang from ber mouth 

Several, the dogtet among them. sprang 
to help ber, bat ne earthly aid could benefit 
ibe wretched, wicked woman. Ie « few mo- 
ments she expired. The liquid she bed 
swallowed contained @ deadly poieow. Nbe 
hed —— to have it administered to 
‘raines te hope that bie cunfemion would 
be thas forestalied . but abe had piled, and 
te ber despair bed draimed the berseif 

This dreedfal isterraptin hardly vc. 
curred before another alarm atose In ox 
plapstion of it, we return to the three whom 
we loft midstream ia the boat. 

As the middie of the atream was reached, | 
Irene, who with averted face had been dork 
ly gazing into the harrying waters, casting 
now and then « quick Berce glanes at Mbilip, 
suddenly sprang apright in the boat, her 
eyes lighting with « look, acompound of love, 
jealonay, hatred and de=pair, exclaiming 

“Philip Wayne, I love you, bat sinee I 
cannot be yours im this life, we will die to 
wether 

Her manner was that of a maniac, and the 
young man was astounded berond measure 
by ber strange words His amazement was 
qutekly tnereased, for as she Anished speak 
ing the mad girl seized one of the oars and 
omdeavored to wrest it from Philips hold 
and from ite place in the socket 

Plossa screamed ia terror, oe utterly 
amaned, + ted the attempt to dispow es 
him of the oar, knowing that the safety of 
all depended apon a rapid and direct pass 
age to the shore, as the rapide, into which 
they might be drawn, were roaring and 
foaming jast below them 

**My God! what is the meaning of this, 
are you mad, Irene!” | 

Hhe made a desperate effort to neize the | 
oat. « struggle of course ensued, Irene, in | 
ber fury and blindness, lost ber balance and 
fell overboard | 

A ery of horror arose from the lips of | 
Philip and Flossa, echoed by those on the | 
laland shore who had witnessed the tragic | 
scone A wild, despairing ory was uttered | 
the « as she cor: | 











tainly waa 

Philip would have aprung into the ye 
current and endeavored to save her -thoug 
the act would have been madnese—but in so | 
doing be must have sacrificed Flossa, for | 
the boat was already being drawn into the | 
ewifter current, and once in those wild waters | 


they would sarely perth | ob 


* Bhe is lost!” he orted, in horrified tones, 
as he replaced the oar and rate 
ly for land It required bis atmost efforts to 
keep the little bark from being carried down- 
ward to that fearfal vorter 

* We are saved,’ at last he oried, ‘* but, 
oh, Flossa! where ie Irene? She would have | 
had us perish with her | 

He dared not turn his eyes tn the direction 
of the Kapide, knowing that they had already 
engulfed her, aud that po aid could be ex- 
tended her 

Flossa shuddered and trembled with hor 
ror, and when the abore was gained she bad | 
hardly strength to leave the boat } 

“ a poor euffering one,” said Philip, aa 
after drawing ap the boat he came to ber as 
mintanoe, “you have been cruelly tried since | 
yestereve, and jast now, whea I thought you 
safe, you were most in danger. Irene | 
Atherly wes your enemy aleo,” 

‘Yon, sighed the distressed girl, ‘* she 
loved you, Philip, and hated me; bat T did 
pet think she wonld do this thing, hb, 
Philip, / could have given you ap, if if 

“ thnsh, Flosse It te a retribution She 
has perished by herown act. [tis horrible 
the more so becanse we know there was 
murder in her beart towarntus God have 
merevy on the soul of the misguided girl 
Come, my darling, let us leave this spot. I 
will take you te Edith, and thea return 

They moved from the place, taruing pot 
onee toward the scene of the late dreadful 
ora rrenoe 


Irene after her fall into the water was 
awiftly borne te the awful death she had re 
solved that others should share with her 
That one despairing ory escaped ber, bat ne 
other ler white hauds tossed above the 
flood, ber long Lair tangled tm the current 


There was a ewifter ewoep Coward the roaring 
chaos of water, a brief gliumpee of ber strug 
ging, drowning form, and then all was 
over The waters claimed their prey, and 
eoaward in that mighty stream the lifeless 
figure of the wretched Lrene was borne ’ 

lhe raftamen who on the island shore had 
lingered te see the boat safely across, when 
they beheld the horrifying result of lrene» 
wicked attempt to destroy herself and the 
others ran wildly down the riverside to 
ward the point that projected inte the Kap da, 
but were powerless to ertead any help 

They naw the waters overwhelm her, and 
then they burried to communioate the start 
ling intelligence to those at the mansion It 
was their excited coming that caused the 
second alarm that followed so closely upon 
the death of Mra. Montgomery 

lhe greatest confusion and excitement 
prevailed among the servants aud others 
gathered at Ravenswood Dr Kirke appear 
wi te be the only rational and oollected 
permet The events of the maght 





present 
acd morbing were Certaidy seliovent to as 
toand and uanerve Use strongest and oalmest 
of both Mes 


lhe news of the suicide 


Moatgowery and ber daaghter soon apreat 
Uiroughout the adjacent region, and before 
noun @ great throng of people bad pethered 
on the Penny «vane stile of the mver, while 
ai whe could olden passage crossed to the 
inian 

Ason all vecasions when an assewmllago of 
@tolted perons takes place, « cal directing 
yom is bee led to lead In ehat may be neces 
sary t ~ it waa here Aud Dr hirke 


wee that tndividaal 
tients 


He attended to his pa 
Stareany aud (iaines, the former of 
t yot to be ft alome, and the 
latter of © w wasedying. be di 
rected that the comsner be sent for, and that 
the wituhesses of the death of Irene Atherly 


shou ®ae th 


hom We aL 


be retained to give tier testimony tn the 
eae 

Irvin (raipes Anished hie confession, 
giving information thet did not directiy 
eonoerth apy of the characters of our story, 


but each as would lead to the e1termination 
of the dreaded band of river robbers He 
state! in what manner cortolmrative evi 
fence of what he had declared regarding 
Pluses conld be obtained, and then, asking 
Heavens parton for bis many crmes, he 
died 

Phihp Wayne, scoompanied by Prank 
Leighton, retarued to the island, and was 
reymoed to learn that the wystery attending 
the parentage of bus betrothed was cleared 
op He bed been confident that she would 
prove to be other than Giaines bad af drat as- 
serted, but that she was the dengbter of bis 
father s old frend, Charles Montgomery, and 
the rightfal heiress of Kavenswood, was as 
wounding indeed 

(1 the communication of this fact to 
Piussa we will not apeak nor of the joyous 
oocurrepess that preceded it the restore 
tee of Edith Wiliams to her parents ber 


meeting with ber lover with Poses and 
We joy that followed. 
¥ wae y shocked to learn of the 










evtubdsthed im various ways whee the matic: 
ts fully pertiel atusemec: 
fon the ovd [ have to do, I make 
gy dying cunfeswon, nut actuated by 

of revenge. but in the hape—" 
pe: of mortal sgony of Use moment on 


aod hamen eyes may never bave seen whet rendered him uneasy apun ber secuant. and 


Irene berself in ber vieton eae, “a dead face 
flueting upon the surface of the river 
TO BE CONTINUED. } 
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CHAPTER Vil. 
in CmABOR, 


the connection be was thas slrout to fom, 


was still ringing im his eara, and hed 
been without ite effect 


not. 
it bad ee | 


whieh now went to madden him. Row 

bed slwe 
mot tbe bee bed been w systomat: 
cally ervel, that be had found it herd to «1 


plain it, eave co one ground —that of jes! 


ed him ; but of late 


This was proceeded with after a very ox 


passed his band over the font of the head 


When be came to Chesney, to the lad's great 


treordinary fashion : every man had tu take ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


of his cap, while the inspector carefully 


67 Woen « man’s peck-tie is untied, how 


relief, be did not delay  groond; nor did untidy he looks! 


thet his | ‘* Mister Maguire ecagy Goch enave of bis © A water pitcher—-A ; 

wae ob. | attention; bet he ized Marphy very © A serious tarn—Tw one's neck. 

thet this man bed decired, t his ~) ** [ait alook of my heir youre It is said that when the trains stop at 

wer Dea ap inquired that gentleman, ine certain way-stations in con- 

pert assumed, im t obtain thet ond. | tone of gratified vanity that convaleed hie ductor shouts, ‘Fifteen minutes for di- 

Outraged, setwitted, but aleo a penniless bearers it was so unlike him to indaige im voroes ~ 

| cutest, what could be do, patting bedinage with the constabulary, that it was 4 A society for the of slang 

| the eneuspecting gitl apon hor guard. Whee | clear to Robprt that something hed him bas been formed among the of the 

he went an board the ship, and found it | into high good-hemor. Home cf emi. Girls’ High School of Han F. . Said 

crowded, not with mee only, bal their wives | grants, on the other hand, were inclined te « reporter to one of its members: “ Your 

and daughters, how be to have had resent this bi thus token with the fore object is a praiseworthy one. Do you think 

the means at his di=aposal to have offered the | locks, and one of them warned the officer at it will succeed in eradicating conversational 
we poy ha AS if he | bis peril not to touch one hair of his bead. slang?” Said she, * You bet.” 

could heve hie Liazy with bim, safe But bere, again, Marphy turned the matter An exchange suggests that 

alike from poverty and persecation, bow into mirth, by observing: ‘‘Nure, Mike, ‘‘ when babies are taken to « concert they 

| Night of heart, how strong of hope would be and do you su the officer would do it ought to be checked and hung at the door 

if no be hadnt got bis gloves on’" Fi- like umbrellas. We know that we incur the 





been given out of gratitade to b if, 

not at all with any desire to prejudice b 
against bis would-be benefector, and, 
over, the very fect of Kevanaghs having 
comoeaied his own name (as he hed mani- 
featly done) from one on such intimate re- 
lations with bim as ‘‘ Mies Mary,” was no 
small corroboration of her words, 
was ‘' Mr. Wilson” to Aer, it was pretty oer- 


dinarily used except by persons 
odda with the lew of the land. 
should decline what good Fortane now of. 


fered to him, be might starve before the | 


next turn of her w He bad absvolately 
bo other means of livelihood, and the share 
he hed alread Ke ‘se affaires 
might . 
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ter, and he 
confidential. » 
Kavanagh was to take a good many of 
“hie people” with to foreign parta, in- 

of al. 
supervision 


** Here te the money out of which you are 
to pay for their keep in town, and their 


sage to Liverpool, and for which you will be 


accountable te the young masther. And 
there are toola, such as emigrants use, and 
seeds to buy, and even ready-ma le houses— 
the estimates for which pr will make out at 
howe from papers that | shall give you." 
For the remainder of bis stay at Mal- 


| vaney's which extended for several days, 


Kobert could no more complain of finding 
time Meavy on his bands. The soocounts 
which he had to deal with were really upon 
an extensive scale, and demanded his best 
attention, and when he was not 

with them, the specimens of bumanity 
placed under bis ovntrol afforded bim voou- 


| — of another sort. From them, indeed, 
| he learned far more of their own affairs and 


of those of bia employer, than perhaps the 
latter had bargained for, Mr. Frank Kava 
nagh waa, it seemed, the proprietor of a 
large estate in Tipperary, aud had been 
tuited up with certain legal proceeding + 
which these gentlemen euphontously termed 
“the troubles Hie was beloved by his 
tenants, of, at all eventa, by the poorer por 
tion of them; and having failed in some 
erpertment be bad attempted, or caused 
others to attempt, for their benefit which 
Kobert could not but suapect was no leas 
than a revelation was now assisting them 
to emigrate He had, on the other band, a 
younger brother, Louis, who was obnonious 
to them, and of whom they never spoke 
without the preparatory ceremony of mpit- 
ting on the door, It was a shame and dis 
grace to the country, and indeed to the ad 
ministration of the universe, that such 
things shoald be, but, somehow or other, 
Mr. Frank had been onsted from hia pro 
perty, or at all events a portion of it, by 
Mr. Louis, who was little better than a Sas 
seehach, notwithstanding the good blood that 
ran io bie veina, bat -o tt was. and now, 
dingusted with thin side of the world, the 
young master had resolved to push bis for- 
tune in the other, What that fortune might 
be, they did not care to speculate upon, so 
long as they were permitted to share it; 
while of the voyage before them, as well as 
of the place Australia to which they 
were bound, they had the most inaccurate 
beolloos 
When the morning came on which Robert 
left Mra Mulvaney ® roof in charge of 
some balfdosen of © the boys — for Liver 
povi, that lady hosted bin (as she did all the 
and bade Lim God speed, and «> they 
parted There was, nevertheless, a certain 
loulttfal trembliog in ber honest voce, as 
she spoke thet farewell, which dud not escape 
liobert Chesney « notes, and somehow re 
sied to him the warning that he had re 
ived in Lierne street, from lips more fair, 
bat bot more friendly It was much too 
however, even if he had wished to do 
~~, to recede from what he bad andertaken 
now, aud though the circumstance recurred 
to hie afterward, he forgot it in the met 
lentes of the journey, white, on bie arrival 
at Liverpool, where he reported hiaself at 
lLiovd Hrothers, seoording to inatractions, 
he found « letter awaiting buw from Liggy, 
the contents of which, together with the 
duties that devolved upon him with respect 
t) the omigranta, gave bin plenty of other 
woupation for his thoughts Mre Alston, 
aiways in delioate health, had fallen ul, dan 
eeroualy mo, as be oould read through poor 
lietys transparent eipressions of pope 
aud there was bad news, in another @ay, of 
The latter was a somewhat morose. 
tempered lad, easily led where dissipation 
wes in view, and of idle habits. Lrought 
up to assist his father in bis duties as game. 
keeper, he had contracted a taste for sport, 
which he was not now in a position to gratify 
without the most serous rirks thoagh placed 
amid the greatest temptations to do a. Dis. 
appointed in the hope of succeeding to his 
fathers post, and doing only occasional 
work for a neighboring farmer, he lived on 
at the old place, where the hares started 
under hue feet, and the pheasants whirred 
about his ears, with wore spare time on his 
bends than was good for him, and not with. 
eat soquaintances to point out bow profit. 
ably be might apead it ln a word, be had 
taken to poaching, « parwuit which in his 
case could pot long escape detection. Nay, 
by one persun at least it had already been 
detected. and herein lay for Robert Ches- 
bey the bitterest news of ali The man who 
had disovvered the orme was John Khowland, 





having brother for ber sake, and 
of hu tm not hav 
mm Bp pny - 
. a ust now 
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e be poor, ales! is often to be 
leas, and Hebert could do no ed wa 
ware the innocent the wiles of 
we well to 
act of be. 
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| Marphy, not #i 


ve besought him, notwi ing the ob. 


i 


assist him still further in this strait. 
Bat fortanately for bis reputation for sanity, 


that he did not know where he 
waa, and if so, it was certain that none elec 
knew. 
additional duties, which were so far wel- 


come, that they prevented his mind from | himself; and since all had been done in pat- 
ting ber on her guard that coald be done, 
what might hay-mow every night for twenty-five )ears 
Bat the ab- | had to get into the house this winter or lose 


dwelling on its own sorrow. 


CHAPTER VIII 


OUTWARD BOUND, 


Soon of both cnues end oli coma, ough 
grants of melee ayes, 
mostly adults, on board the ship, aad out of 
these about sixty came from Mr. Kavanagh's 
ciate, endtee See en aay o> 
part defrayed by him . Denton was ill, 
ee AA A A yh hy 
Hebert had met him in town, and was ro- 
commended by the doctors not to go on 
board until the last moment; and Marphy, 
Soom bie Sensennee, ane bad example as re- 
spected indalgence in drink, was worse than 
useless as a coadjutor. One man only was 
of hel to Pan 2 Cea Se 
old sixty or so, whom 
** the P called Mister Maguire. The 
** Maguire” was open to little Gani, bat 
the reason of the *‘ Mister” was by no means 
self-evident. Exoept that he had « more in- 
telligent air, his in no way dif. 
fered from that of bis fellow-emigrantas ; and 
he shared bunk and board with them in the 


stecrage, and was treated in all respects like 
the rest. Bot among ‘the boys” them 
selves it was very different ; he was evident- 
ly held by them in higher consideration than 
ing that that gentle- 
man evjoyed (as did Robert likewise) the 
privilege of a second-class berth, and his 
suggestions rarely failed to command obe- 
dience, even from the most unreasonable. 

int therefore, was invaluable to 
one whose dele authority—in the ab- 
sence of him who had bestowed it—would 















to ship-board—of which, of course, Robert 
knew nothing —be was ly at home ; 
it was pretty certain, indeed, although he 
did not parade the fact, that at one time in 
his life, at least, Mr. Maguire had been a 
sailor, It waa not till they had been at 
Liverpool a week that all was ready for sail 
ing (for the ship being for emigrants only, 
awaited the convenience of her passengers) 
and Mr. Denton came on board. He looked 


very white and ill, and was carried up the | 


side on a sort of litter, and at once conveyed 
to his own catun, That of Mr. Kavanagh 
still stood empty, and the only tidings of 
him were as vague as before—that he 
* would join them somewhere on the voyage.” 

On « certain Saturday morning, the tide 
serving, and the wind being favorable, the 
anchor was weighed, and the ship set «ail. 
A fow minutes after she began to move, a 
large black boat shot out from one of the 
docks abead of them, and pulled straight for 
the vessel. 


* What ia that?” asked Kobert, who was 


standing on the forecastic, of Maguire, who | 


stood beside him. 


* That's the police galley,” retarned he, | tion or two, I aball be happy to tell you all | 


with a crooked smile, which might, however, 
have been caused by his having bis pipe in 
hia mouth. ‘1 Only wish I was the steers- 


man. 

** Why?” inquired Robert, siniply. 

** Because, with this free wind and some 
unakilfal handling of the wheel, there might 
be a lucky accident.” 

lt was impossibie, from his sarcastic tone, 
as well as from the traculent expression of 
his eyea, to doubt that what Mr. Maguire 
intended to express, waa, that he would ran 
her down. Robert had seen enough of his 
new companions to feel small surprise at 
any enmity they might exhibit toward the 
police authorities, whether on land or sea ; 
still, bia companion’s views in that quarter 
did seem a little * advanced,’ 
the smallness of the provoc stion of them. 


‘Ie it usual, then,” asked he, ** for the | 


police to board veasela at the last moment ’ 
They don t mean any particular harm to us, 
I suppose ? 
. never heard of their meaning any 
particular good, returned the other, grimly. 
Robert himself began to feel use »mfort- 
able. Kavanagh, indeed, was not on board, 


but be himself and Marphy were, and it was | 


more than possible that it was on their ac- 
count that thie unwelcome visit was about 
to be paid. Without absolutely wishing 
that Mister Maguire was at the wheel, be 
regarded the approach of the galley with 
considerable anxiety as it drew nearer and 
nearer. Presently, it reached the ship; and 
a police inspector, accompanied by two men 
armed with pistol and cutlass, came on 
board. The capt was *u ed, a writ- 
teu parchment banded to him ; and then or 
ders were given to slacken sail, and for all 
hands, except the women and children, to 
come on deck, The inspector, with the list 
of the passengers in bis hand, first compared 
the numbers 

* There are two cabin passengers on the 
list,” observed be courtly 

“There are so,” 
“one is Mr 





nagh, not come on board. 
* That remains to be seen,’ said the in- 
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guardian of the 
whose intents botwithstand 
they cannot p de th 
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lorgetfal of ber nally, the captain 


considering | 


and watching 
ae oe ae ee IE 





consideration of the examiner. 


imeself contributed bis displeasure of doting m 
bility of | quota to the general arousement by taking this suggestion, bat truth is mighty 
moment | off his cap and exhibiting a bead almost en- 
have seen his . be would | tirely bald, which he begged to offer to the 
The search vaseed their town, and alleviated all cases of 


by maki 


muet prevail.” 
“@ The ladies of Belleville, Tl., have can- 





felt himeelf already under to having thus proved fruitl the inspect 
and his myrmidons took their leave, and the 
vessel, which had slackened sail in obedi- 
If be Mr. Frank was not at band; Marphy even ence to his orders, resumed her course. 


pleted. 
The hotel clerks of the gity are to 


Though cold, the weather was clear and hold a meeting, for the purpose of expelling 
. 


bright, and the sea air and sunshine rapidly from their 
His absence entailed upon Robert restored Robert Chesney's spirits. He bad who recently appeared in public wearing a 


ove of their number 


the utmost confidence in Liazy's fidelity to shirt that buttoned ap in front.—Aaneas 


what beget aerate 
| after all be an imaginary trouble. 
sence of Mr. Kavanagh began 
nome. 


to distarb him 


City Times. 
The Maine man who hes slept on a 


the other ear. 


If the recent visit of the officers of GW Why does a widow feel her bereave- 
jastios had been foreseen, it was easy to un- ment leas when she wears corsets’ Because 


derstand why Mr. Kavanagh bad not put in then she is so-laced. 


; and Robert had j 
he had embarked on 


i 


H 


of being picked up when the Star of 


some few miles down 
time wegt on, and they began to near the open 
oo, Se yeeans grow Som and leas, till 


it faded @ would have insisted 
Upon an aie 


from Mr. Denton, bat 
that that gentleman was reported to be mor- 
tally ill, and none pe | (out of whom 
he could get evasive jes) was 
admitted te tie eakts There dan pm ee 
therefore, but to await as patiently as 
id the course of events. He would 
certainly not have embarked on board the 
Bitar of Erin had he not believed that Mr. 
Ke was to have accompanied him ; 
but after all, he had had his passage paid to 
the New World, and was oven in the receipt 
of a small salary as general manager for bis 
tron's clients. «In this capacity, indeed, 
enjoyed a considerable consideration, not 
only with the emigrants, but with the cap- 
tain himself. They had been at sea nearly a 
week, and were out of sight of land, when 
that tleman being engaged on deck one 
e te request Robert to 
fetch for him some article out of hia cabin. 
To obey this uest it was necessary to 
the door of Mr. Denton's berth, and as 

did so, he was surprised to bear from 
within it the sound of uproarious laughter. 


seomed strange that even Murphy should 
indulge in such hilarity at the bedside of 
| One Sapp med to be dangeroasly ill, On his 





| return, not only waa the sound renewed, but | 


| the cabin-door opened just as he was about 
| to pasa it, and ont came both Marphy aud 
| Maynire, the former evidently n the highest 
| ®pirits, the latter cold and quiet-looking as 
| usnal, 
| **Tam glad Mr. Denton is better,” ob- 
| served Robert, significantly. ‘I hope there 
is now no reason why I should be denied ad- 
| mittance to bim ?” 
** He's ill — he's very ill still,” began Mar- 
phy, becoming suddenly sedate and sad. 
** Staff and nonsense!" said Maguire con- 
temptnonsly. ‘‘Why keep ap this farce, 
| Dick, before Mr. Cheaney, who, after all, is 
one of ourselves ?—Mr. Denton can bardly 
| he seen to-night, sir, being in point of 
fact af 
“Under the influence of a sleeping 
drangbt,” interrapted y= gravely. 
**Just so,” continued Magnire; ‘* but if 
| you require a plain answer to a plain ques- 


you want to know over a pipe op the fo'o- 
| a'le.” 
Robert thought it strange that he should 
be referred to ** Mister Maguire” for an ex- 
planation of such importance, but he was too 
desi of obtai it to do anght than 
close with the offer. Ina few minntes the 
two were seated under shelter from the 
freshening breese, each with a pipe in his 
mouth ; they were quite alone, ex for 
| the watch—the emigrants being all in their 
| banks even at that comparatively early hour; 

a thousand stars were shining overhead ; 
| the breeze rang in the shrouds, but there 
| was no other sound, save when a wave larger 
| than common strack the vessel on her qaar- 
| ter, and made her shiver from stem to stern. 





| man?” inquired Maguire 

**T want to know several things,” replied 
Robert, piqued by his companion stone, and 
also, pe , by the reflection that a confi- 
| dence bad m reposed in him which had 
been denied to himself. ** Firstly, why have 
I been told by Mr. Denton that Mr. Kava- 
nagh, my employer, was to join os on our 
voyage, when that was not the case ’” 

** Let us confine ourselves to facta,” re- 
plied the other, puffing slowly at his pipe. 
** Leave out ‘ when that was not the case,’ 
and the answer is easy; Mr. Kavanagh is on 
board the sbip at this present moment.” 

(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 
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The Price of Type. 

Messrs. (ie0. P. Rowell A Co. announce 
that they have at their warehouse in New 
, York an assortment of type from one of the 
| most celebrated fonndries in the world, that 
of Figgins, London, England, which they 
will sell at 20 per cent. discount from the 
American scale, when ordered in fonts of 
100 pounds and upward. They also offer 
to import large fonts on special orders at a 
| greater discount from the American scale, 
and profess to be able to fill the largest 
order in eight weeks from the date of its re- 
ccipt in New York. They supply sorts in 
| large or small quantities from the stock on 
j band in New York at the American scale 


| Rowell & Co. are known as conducting the 
largest advertising basiness ever secured by 
one house, and are also extensive dealers in 


it | 
d | cently gave up his examination > Sam, 
-amack, or other veesel, for the because he was asked how many of 


trim (as their own ship was named) had got bushel cost forty cents. 
the Channel. Bat as learned anything about 


It was Marphy's laugh to be sure, bat it) 


“Now, what is you want to know, young | 


. | enicide club. 


&@ A candidate for the civil service re- 


| wheat could be bought for ten dollars if one 
He said he had not 

wheat, but had 
| ae done his sums in potatoes and tar- 
| 2 

&@ A local paper reports that farmers in 
Lincoln county, Missouri, have to go ten 
miles to get water to cook with; the infer- 
ence being that they don't use it for any 
other purpose. 

| © The London Echo says that an Ame- 
| rioan newspaper man complains that be be- 
| longs to so many secret sovieties, knows so 
| —_ ** grips,” *‘ wiuka,” and other signs of 
occult fellowship, that he is kept *‘ gripping” 
end ‘* winking” ail the way down the street 
whenever he shows himeelf in public. 

&# A professional robber of hen-roosts in 
Ohio testified in court recently that he camld 
wring two chickens’ necks with each hand at 
the same time, and never permit a single 
squawk to escape the victims. He refused 
to disclose how it was done. Perhaps he 

intends to apply for a patent. 
| S@ A gushing © cticat di 1 of 
twenty samwmers weighs 308 pounds avoirdu- 
pois, and with a little attention to diet can 
|do better than that. Her beaux take her 
ont in a double sleigh, built for the purpose ; 
and three of them at a time it takes to do 
| the courting. 

€@ A German physiologist has discovered 
that tobacco eneking by boys “ interferes 
with the molecular changes coincident with 
devel: pment of tissues, and makes the blood 
corpuscles oval and irregular at the edyo.” 
Any parent can thus ascertain if his boy 
nmokes by merely drawing vut a handfal of 
his blood corpascles and observing their 
edger 

| €@ The rivers in the northern of 

| Maine are frozen solid down to the bottom, 
aud the people are blasting for fish. 

| @ A New Jersey farmer has attended 200 
funerals, and thinks he can bring the num- 

| ber up to 201, 

| €@ **T rise forinformation,” said Mr. ——, 

M.C. ‘1 am so glad,”said Mr. ——, M.C., 
| ** for you certainly want some.” 
| _ &@ A lady friend recently called to con- 
| dole with a fair young widow upon her be- 
| reavement. ‘I hope you'll excuse me not 
| crying,” she said, *‘ but the fact is, crying 
| always makes my nose bleed.” 
| It is best not to skate into air-holes. 
| Most of them are filled with water, and are 
| exceedingly damp. 
€@ An insurance agent in Cincinnati is 
lone of the greatest sufferers by the recent 
| severe cold. He has lost part of his cheek 

by having it frost-bitten. 

Op Lapr.—** You know the ‘ Royal 
| Oak?’ Well, you tarn to the mood may the 
| * Jolly Gardeners,’ till you come to *Red 

Lion.’ Antrvt Canny.-—** Ob, don't tell me 
| the'ouses, mum. Namesomeo' the churches, 
| and then I shall know where I am!” Asks 
| and gets an exorbitant fare without a mur- 
| mar.— J’unch. 
€@ It is said that one of the jurors who 
| convicted MoNalta objected to signing a pe- 
| tition for his pardon, because his father had 

the contract for building the gallows. Busi- 
| neas before pleasure, always.—St. Louis 
Demorrat 

S@ An Towa doctor last week thought- 
lessly lanced a pimple on a patient's nose 
with his vaccinating lancet. It took bean- 
tifully, but the patient says that both for 
appearafice and comfort he would almost as 
hef have small- pox. 

S# The female jastices of Wyoming are 
getting profane, because about two-thirds of 
the suits decided by them are appealed and 
the verdicts set aside. 

S# A Connecticnt tailor, who could only 
afford to pay for standing room near the 
ceiling at one of Lucoa's operatic perform- 
ances, said it was interesting to look down 
upon the youths in four-dollar seats, of 
whom be was unable to collect his bill for 
| tailoring. . 

€@ A man in Indianapolis recently, be- 
fore committing suicide, interviewed a re- 
porter and dictated the particulars of his 
history, so that no errors might occur in his 
obitnary notice. 

ST A New York g-ntleman has discovered 
that a new sealskin sacque will effect an in- 
stantaneous cure upon his wife when she is 
troubled with « prolonged fit of mental de- 





pression. 
€@ A Trojan canine recently swallowed 

25 worth of national carrency belonging 
tw his master, who wants to know if theres 

apy use in sending the animal to the Trea- 
eury yo for redemption. 
| wr Missouri Republican asks :— 
“Where is that man who knew that this 
| was to be an open winter, because the frogs 
badn't banked up their houses ?” 

S@ The Paris Liberte has discovered a 
Whoever draws the almond 
from the cake, at the annual spread, is the 
victim. 

“@ A contributor to one of the magazines 
estimates that, ‘if our esteemed ancestor, 
the late Colonel Adam, had lived till now, 
and had never trimmed his finger nails, they 
woald have been a thousand - 
@ The 





| /@ An exchange “¥ 
Fr are ears ve —- ha. 
gegementes tence of the 
| St'coal. They shoulda’ stand back “on dhes 
scooant. eden BO 


ef 
iF 


i 











Per | tob is a good, harmless creatire, or a 
the 

| a “weak in- 

| vention of the enemy We receive simal- 

\t ly the evid of a man in England 

| whe was o stetth youth with a tendency to 

! im pursuance of the advice of A 

| Huxley, and « learned professor in Paris, 
who declares that the students under his 

















CUS 






















THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 




























































































































A cudecriber nende us the following verese, Wecon-| * Well, Lec, what are you going to wear the hinder part of saddle, ass second seat, | the interview. Electra came in immediately, NEW PUBLICATIONS : 
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What makes oar home so cheerful T dress, of course,” Electra. number of chaisea, But happiness does not §3=— Yeu, grandma,” said the joyous girl. priee uf thats bouke ween eunding them tobe meticed, Sarsa arilli 
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Op Go tans. ot pees * TU eee to that; if there's time fur your upoa « pillion attached to the saddle of & box, which she was wrapping in paper, and oe the ae a = THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER 
It people dom believe Mt, | frock to bleach, why won't there be time for sweetheart. Indeed it was their usual mode gave it to Henjamin, saying pathic Medical Boctety of Pens: no . 
Jest let them write to me mine, and don't you suppose I can let my of being tansperted to and from their * Put thie in your and give it to | ease dolivevedet Mastabere be Be Themes 
drees down ?” said Electra, outwardly def. parties. lyooums, 2c., unless in the winter, Electra when you get "He did as be 7 eo — poe THE cvs o 
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enitiiditinaeiiess, “Bat I shall go. I know I shall,” thought being se immediate sigue of ansther fall, | od, and cn their way. After they hed gone | 5 sisass Eko deloutng cutest chuee lee 
As y as can be; she. * Benjamin surely thinks of me, had decided to have « pillice in some miles, the yousg man said — | bom eapath esiginated :— CHRONIC RU EKUMATIAM, ERYGIPELAR, 
And if they dom’ believe it, or he ‘t have talked so, and so readiness. For she was determined to be “Electra, | want you to Rebecca San i ais dienes & a 
Just let them try and see. ow.s8 mach about the bell. I wish be had asked entirely ready, even if she did not go. so that I can dance with ber at ones, | Hehnemasn, in the Live. Cae on KIDNEY, BLADDER, AND LIVER 
| - —— me then though, for be may not, and then “Why, Leo, have you still of | for | have something to tell her.” ! in t A ag BT fh wa 
‘ . what shall Ido? The girls will tease me to yourself abeurd by for Eiectra's epirite had been away up in the | in Culle letevia Medics. Wi weer 
Electra A First Bal], Saath Bat Iwill go. I won't think there's | the ball, when there's not the least prospect | clonds, they now eank down to the earth. | Samal anl a. Ae, SUPETEA, 
° : ge. . : be . mann was not satisfied with the erplanation 
| « possibility of my not Bat I wish | of your going?” anid Rebecca. Tt was Rebecea's society be wanted, after | 4... of the sve of 8 — 
| ee - had kept it to a te tea didn't = “Now, don't bother, Becca, I am | alll,” thought she. ‘But what do I care? | | Meee cn one tyme ts the pth oe APFRCTIONS OF THE LUNGS AND THBOAT, 
A THANKSGIVING STORY. ask me, nor Be was going to ost me. very well; and if I do not succeed in my en. don't went him ; I'm giad there's s chance of | by testing this drag « bienesl? white ia e 
Se a Bat there's no help for it; 1] go on and deavora, I'll will my pillion to you,” said sister's being happy all the trouble she | 1 cajun Gundam, to Geet, path, exese- PURIFIES THE BLOOD, 
} WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAT EVENING POST, | pot ready, and then | may find some means she. ‘See, is it not handsome, t ? hes hed.” abe said — any fy Lo, 4T-. t— 
BY CLARE VERNON. | to go; bat if I don't ready I can't goif Please don't meddle with my pieces, - “Ot course, I will, That is, if I got « By thas in ting Nature, he found that RESTORING HEALTH AND Vigor 
me | 1 do get's chance, I'l take mother's advies, | drea, I may send them. You shouldn't be chance 9 danse cute Hettantel” thle rag. prodored am te Gute , 
7 * Better to be ready, and not go, than to go so troublesome, Hannic Becca.” * You'll have Y dances, you . LE ' . . 
may de - — many | and not be Vive anid os mast there's pe Cl Lb Ae fm fear. I'm only traid “ will wear your mee hed cenieete aakitets ~o+4 CLEAR SKIN AND BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION 

“Ob! oh!” said fifteen-year-old Electra, | 20 backing out now Tll have to go th | “The ball is Thareday night, and you will feet ont.and thea you'd be in « pretty condi- flashed upon hie mind that the — nah ARCURED To Alt 
rising from the soft depths of the feather. | with the business, seeing I've com 4 need to hurry if you expect to starch aad tion Nathaniel wouldn't look at you, after. ducing power of dregs the beats. - 
bed and buddting the quilts and sheets! So she brought forth her white frock and | ‘ron your dress, and sp PP ward,” said Mosely. | would he key to inde eauinenadin | std be Beans, Peieem 
around her. “Oh! oh! what big flakes. proceeded to increase its lepyth, thereby and waist nbbon in three dgys. Don't yea Thos merrily be talked, but his heart was | apoa ‘ . tee 61 por Botte, 
The will soon be covered at this affording considerable amusement to her | think #0, Bec? heavy. He had been engaged to Rebecos | ".. 114 4 once searched the records of medi. | ’ 

tugging at ber night and watching | sister and Hannah Stebbins, But she kept “I've yet to see the slippers and ribbon Avery, but there had been « quarrel, and | 4116 to learn whether other drags hed pre. | — 
through the window the whirling suow with steadily on her way, and soon the frock, now Lec to | said Rebecca. they had been parted. Rebecos accepted | duced in the healthy sym » ciniies to | 
her sharp gray eyes, that were always on the | of the desired length, lay on the anow by the All in good time, Rebecca, my reap | ee attents of Nathaniel Brower; © | those they were Gusto Urlane ooned. Bat | DR. RADWAY'S 
out-look, and that contrived to see a good | side of the others. There was nothing more ‘ister. Wait the progress of events, and be pleasant, agreeable, brown-baired young wan aafortunately these records were very defeo- 
share of the funny things and the besntiful said about the ball thet day, but whenever | S0t s impatient,” said Electra, rising, | of twenty-four, and Benjamin had gone with tiv, because drags had never before been 
things around her. * t a pity I can't the frocks were wet, preparatory to spread- b—~— BY ae — of _— and bed thea — => — with 5 the a aystomatically pooced upon the healthy. PERFECT PURG ITIVE Pil if 

' final t t th beti- , jokes bet o read, . from ap, then sweeping would p attend . ry 
ee eee ert thom ont egnin, 1 rbee Pet Electra and | Wp the litter che bed made. ‘1 eall thet © | when be heard thet Nethaniel was to tabs | Mes ' 





nate cap-string, and causing the glossy black the two girls at the expense of Eleotra and | % 
hair to fall in lovely confusion over ber her frock. On one occasion, when this ope- pilhon worthy of the fairest, even for the Kebecoa. Bat meeting Electra at the cortaining the di -produeing med of | ty > ines _ 
shoulders, “ Why, only think, I'm fifteen, , ration was being performed, Rebecss said : | august Nathaniel’s beloved Rebecoa,” con- Lyoeum, and seeing the wish in her eyes, be | 44... drugs; and afterward, froc . serving | aii disorders of o> a want = aioe 








and I do want to no bad. Iwonderif ‘What are going to do for a waiat- | tinued she, dancing out of the room, holding | formed « plan that be would come, after the | 14, successful curative action of these Upon | biedder, nervous di 

Hrother Ashbel won't take me?” Bata biue- ribbon? You haven't one fit to wear, eape- | sloft the newly-finished . | ese Ses ene, aan ease See. he a = Goo dicks, bo besnene eonvinest heb ehnd Gen | cme Indigestion, dyspepeia, bitloremems, bth 

eyed vision of a young girl whom Brother cially to your first ball.” | am bho = ye ali — poe) and eso oe yy eo i true in regard to Peruvian bark was also | ious fever, inflammation of the bowels, piles, and all 
f. it , and td Thanksgiving came w ita merry greetings, Rebeoca; and, perhaps, ey cou make | ‘ bs 

Aatindl wee Gs ee pay ee oe Gave © sheen, oe ee eee its fat turkeys, its general good feeling, and up that miserable quarrel. Bat he was not | ‘70? of all other drags, and, * that all medi- | derangements of the internal viscera, Warranted te 


o& her reflecting mind, and she consigned you b in a soiled one,” said cines cure the diseases whose syimptome a . 

= idea to chitien. “Oh! it's of no use, | Bootes, be had f ceded to borrow one of | the long-anticipated ball. The three frooks sure, and as he loved sincerely, he was | prosch mearest to their ows.’ iy mpto' P- effect a positive care, 
I'll have to stay at home. Bat there's one | her sister, bat, after that speech, pride | had been admirably ironed, Rebecca gene- | troubled. “Thus, by the power of inductive reason. | Price #5 cents per box, fold by Draggista 
consolation, no one knows I care anything | would not permit her. So she went to her | tously ironing her sister's. They wore pro- They reached their destination rather 11, tesed upon well-astertained facts ob- DR. RADWAY & CO. 889 W 

about going,” drawing the bed-clothes with a | mother to ace what she would do for her. } nounced miracles of smoothness and white- late. Eleotra’s nicely wrapped up drees, which | 4.044 by careful experiment and well-veri- | vovsut “ee = 


shiver closer to her chilled form, and talking ** Why, as to the ribbon,” said her mother, | ness. For a rarity there was no snow, and = Henjamin bad carried, was delivered to her fled observation, he discovered the law of 


on to herself. How long she would have | ‘that will be easy ; bat you will | the pillions were in requisition. | Her slippers and ribbon taken from his! sure which governs the power of drugs to : 
done so is a matter for speculation, if | want « pair of slippers some spangies. | In the afterooon David Sherman and Ne- nedidle bags, and then she said cure disoase. A discovery ae great impor. PROSPECTUS FOR 1873. 
voice from the kitchen had not called : I suppose I could manage them, too; bat | thaniel Brewer arrived at Mr. aoup — | “Ob, the box, ounces ame pe to earty | tance to medicine an was Newton's law of 


* Come, Electra, little sleepy-head, get | how are you going ?” said her mother. the girls were ready and waiting. the | forme.” That was imm y forthoom- eaivesenl witatien to extrenemy and sene- 
up. I'm going to ies the table off. I guess | Rioctes could on deceive ber mother; so | party was to be some fifteen miles away, the | ing, and, after being shown to the dressing. |.) ph 8 pte een v THE LADY'S FRIEND. 
yoa'll find fat r ll not take you to the Ly- | she told her about the white spider, ber | Pillions were attached, and David with Han- | room, she p to make her toilet. “After Hahnemann bad made this great 
ceum again very soon if that’s the way you | wish to go and all, but made no mention of nah on her pillion behind him, Nathaniel - She waved the front of her hair, and fasten. discovery, sud before he gave it to the —_— 
act. Come, don't lie there any longer. I'm | Benjamin Mosely. with Kebeoce and Ashbel with Pradence rode | ed it far back. Theo her anowy dress, ber | J114 he was for several years engeged in | BEAUTIFUL NEW PREMIUM CHROMO. 





in a hurry.” ‘ "There will be time enough to do that | *way, leaving poor Electraalone. The girls, | fashing slippers and ribbon, were donned, ite truth a hie patients. What onan 
Thus ‘sal t to a realizing sense of ber | when he comes,” thought she. in consideration of her disappointment, had land then the almost f box was delight be must — felt ~~ first re. | The Proprictors of this “ Queen of the Monthiler* 
; « not vexed her about it, and rode off, feeling | ed. What a ory of ted surprise she ; call the attention of the ladies to their M 
sina, she- for her clothes and began | I think your chances of going are very open ** | sponses of nature to his anticipations hating just what « Lady's Magasine peels agg | 
quite energetically to pat them on. | slight,” ber mother said. ‘* Why, you're | (Site sorry that she was not a little older, so gave. Then as she lifted ber grandmother's ** He then announced the law under the for. | by Lady, nothing bat what le of the most refieed 
**Why couldnt I have a beau and go y achild. You should wait antil you are | #be could go and enjoy herself too. gold beads from their cotton nest, and) wots Similia similibus curuntur,” | gad slovating character ovee ls admitted to ite pages 
ngrey ° ma, are 


stylishly like other girls ?” said she, fastening | older before you think of such things, and | All things, whether they are tedious or caught sight of a paper on which was) fn’ revard to the infinitesimal dose, Dr 
the top batton of her dress, and then - | always be sure you're going before you | pleasant, come to an end, and so did the written in « orabbed hand. For my be- | oore claims that however impossible it | has endeared it to th remlers, 

pending operations to sigh. ‘Ob! what's! boast.” ride to the bail, for at last they arrived, and | loved grandobild, Electra,” she murmured, may be to explain the reason, it ie a fact that | . It will continue to publish Serials, Short tartes, 
that /” staring at a white spider that was! ‘I'm fifteen,” said Electra, “and, mother, | @e Gis, ater on ; ne wd | < Dear ares how kind, how thoughtfal | in¢ oumutine energy of medicine ia developed ya) Snahomam-, = 
coming down directly in front of her. | I do want to go so very, bad.” | shoes and frocks for their spangled slippers | she ia! The shining globes were quickly by the sttenuation of the drag. And be mong riale we may announce : 





denee of the same refined and cultivated taste, whiten 
de of 























* Sure of ‘a beau, I declare! Wonder, ‘ Well, if oan articles, and | and white dresses, were taken to the -| placed around the white neck, then THE MASTER OF GREYLANDS. 
who? Seen Mosely maybe,” blushing | you peg Fd wa } AH that is at all | Toom by their gentlemen. with a pride we would all have felt, had we | "rts that Seta choemnene — ty Mrs, HENRY WOOD, eethor af © Bast 
painfully, and glancing around to see if any roper and right, why then you shall, for | After they had been there about an hour been in her position, she surveyed herself in | 66. demonntrated to be merely ditheten, | Lynne,” “Lady Andinulan® Trial,” ete, 
one was within hearing. But no one being | will be there to take care of you,” | ® young couple entered, and the lady elicited | the . “Who would have thought I). des of motion” of the infinitely small UNA AND HER PRINCE 
in uncomfortable proximity, she cahenel said her mother. | stares of admiration and queries as to who | should have looked so nice?” she said. molecules of which matter is compused, te By MIND A. L. MUESBY, eather of “Una end 
to at the little herald of a sweetheart,| Electra did not exactly relish the oonclu- | she was. ** Well!" she was perfect. Her lengthened | 5, .a.onable acoord with the doctrine of in. | "Wer Liona,” ete. - - 

| onl Gale said: ‘‘What would Bec aay if | sion of this , for she disliked her sie. ‘* Who is that?” said Hannah Stebbins. frock made her appear a few inches taller | 4. i ossinal doses. And thet es 16 dees net ve. | 

| whe heard me talking about Aim? I shan't | ter's su ee ae. Bhe did not | ‘* Why, I declare, it's Electra. But who's | than she really was, and fitted sv neatly to | vine the transmission of matter to commu. A GIRL'S ROMANCE. 

| care about having a a, even if it is he, like R to correct her as if she were a | that with ber? Just look Beo, I declare Eleo- her slender, graceful figure that it caused nicate light, heat and magnetiom, x0 0 ours. | By DAISY VENTNOR, author of “ Quees 
if he don't take me to the ball.” She was obild. | tra's splendid.” | her to seem almost sylph-like. Her hair, | tive agent which is merely an npendesable Coquetta,” ete, 
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It  @ misfortane of mine to often lose 
my temper. Bometimes | lose it o par 
me, fly into « passion from a sense of 
uty. Onee in about so long, | go off into 
& state of wrath on general principles Hut 
I haven't been so indignant, so enraged to 
the very marrow of my bones, in two years’ 
tame, a» | aap tast wank Al the last meeting 
but one of the Hoard of Education in this 
place, one of the members, an old gentleman 
to whom brings ouly fogy iam instead of 
wiedom, offered a tion to exatabliah « 
seperate High School for girla, where they 





shuald no longer be taught Latin, geometry, 
and that trash, but the * practical datios of 
life,” forsooth' end »# 4 darning and 
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Aud very wise of him it was too, you will 
way, will you? I wantto know if you will 
dare to say that you think it was very wise of 
him ? I'd like to have anybody tell me that 
right owt, once’ The way Id step out of | 
my ‘spear and give that person a woman 
lecture, would make him wish his | 
mother had been a man tustead of a woman 
Ever since the world begen, his lordship, 
ay he virtae of Saving the strongest arm, | 
as things ost all his own way in this | 
life Voor woman, weighted down by her } 
steal natare, never has been able to take | 
own part She never will be, uotil man | 
helps ber We have a hope that when man | 
beoomes civilised, he will help ber, and let 
her help him. Now, however, whenever a 
man (links of woman and her needs and 
wants, hue mind chiefly cooupied in think 
ing bow to govern her Times without 
number I've wondered in my life whether 
(rod ever geve a special diapensation to the 
masculine gender t) make all the laws regu 
lating the feminine gender, whether the 
moneuline gender has sure enough a (iad 
givee right to say that the hard won earnings 
of a married woman shall every cent go into 
ber husbands pooket, Over and over again 
" been yoless copund-um to my 
wits a widew oughtn't to have 
dependently a foot of 
lar of money. nor an inch of 
own earnings during the 
lomg and worthy married life 
rds, foresoth' Poor, pitiful, 
mean-epirited swindl, of the 
eee « hard-working, skilful 
4 socumulated a pro 
with earnings of ber o# 
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which the staped, 
8 Our cars & an- 
‘s chivalry for you’ If I 
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make tho 


the strangest pert of it all 
are wot satiefied with their 
oat contewptible epithet 
man, the world over, is 
What seys the prayer 
“Oh, Lord, I thank 
And 


own work. 
ou can apply to 
to call bim « 
of the Mohammedan ’ 
Thee that I was not born « woman!” 


“ 





quecrest thing in nature why they should 
heve saeh « contempt for the work of their 
own hands. When they've been tinkerin 
at the woman question for di thousan 
years, too 

In view of their miserable failare, a rea 
sonable person woald naturally euppore that 
efter an unsuceessfal attempt of six thon 
sand years, man would at last be willing to 
give it ap, and let women take the woman 


qvestion into their own hands, Hut they are | 


net. Goodness gracious, no! The most 
stupid, ignorant donkey of a man on the 
« pe, considers bimaelf fully competent to 

rust his dirty finger into the woman 
pie, and unalterably prescribe ‘' woman's 
sphere.” And the more ignorant and stupid 
donkey of a man he is, the more competent 
he thinks himself I've always noticed thet 


The most decided opinions on the woman | 


question I ever heard, were from the ig 


norant, brutal, lately emancipated negroes | 


of the Bouth 
No, men can't mind their own basiness, 


| and let women work out their own destiny 


for themeelves, Women can't be admitted 
to the h places of learning and liberal 
oulture, knock she ever so londly. Men 
won'tlet her. She can't even go to a city 
high seboul on eual terma with her brother, 
without having some confounded old mam 


my after her, piping on his little old cracked | 


tin horn about the ‘needs of her being, 
and the "' practioal daties of life.” 1 tell you 
it just makes me boil over with rage. | feel 
as though Id like to choke the breath out of 
the old mommy, if indeed an old mammy 
bad any breath in him, or « single drop of 
warm, bright blood, or anything else that is 
warm, gonerons, or baman 


If a woman is too long for the Proorustean | 


bedstead these galvanized mummies have 
built for her, she must be eat of to fit it 
If too short for the ‘practical duties " they 


vi 


and it is 





boys, who would be mach better en: 
in learning usefal trades on the one side, 
and how to sew, cook, bake, Ac., on the other. 
Kehooling based upon the ridiculous doo. 


trine of the nateral equality of brains, is | 


often worse than useless either for girls or 
boys. Tobe good housekeepers is about as 
much as the great mass of women are fit for 
as to make a living in the various trades and 
industrial oepnpations is a high enough grasp 
for the greater part of men. Better make a 
good carpenter out of a man than « poor 
doctor, lawyer or minister, As to cookery, 
it in almost the one great want of this Ame. 
| riean world. Had cookery, in our bonest 
vinjon, haa more to do with the general 
ill health of onr people, and the intem. 
perate use of ardent epirits, than any 
other canse. And until the women of 
America learn how to cook, and ench 
| knowledge is thonght highly of, instead of 
being sytematically decried as low and 
mean, all the laws thet can be made against 
| intemperance will amount to nothing; and 
muititades of our people will be continually 
dyspeptic and ailing. We think Zig is per- 
fectly right in what she says about cultare, 
| but for the mass of men and women the 
| iret and most important thing is to know 
| how to make « living in some useful occa. 
pation — and a waste of time in the attempt 
| to master the higher branches of learning 
| will hinder more than help the great majority 
lof both sexes in that Teapect | 
' —_— 


SHE SLEEPS "NEATH THE DAISIES. 


| WRITTEN FoR THE SATURDAY BYENTHO POST, 


| HY BELLE BREMER 
She oe neath the daisies; the summer wind 
wtyhing, 
That ripples the long grase above her bright head, 
come the ead cadences walling amd dying 
(MH reqalema chanted above the lowed dead, 





« 


| The eon bas cone down, and the shepherds retarning 
Al nighttal are calling their Mocks from the bee ; 
sele in the belt of Orion are barning 
+ glittering sands from some ortent sea 


The voice ef the olght wind dying and fainting 
In low, weir! music among the deep =a 

Ie all that le heard, eave the whippoorwlll's painting 
To hie mate in bie nest tn the dark clinging vines, 


tears like a rain with the nightdews are falling, 

sit ‘neath the willow that beads o'er her tomb, 
And naught le retorned to my passionate calling 

| Dat the chirp of a katydid ont of the gloom 


“\ 


oh, gentle and eweet as the wild flowers blowing, 
(1 a) carth’* angele the fairest and beet, 

Ture ae the dew drop, of teare that are Mowing, 
Awd (alr ae the lily that blooms on ber brenet 


have laid down for her, they apply hooks to | 


her flesh and «stretch her oat, heedless of the 
agony itoost her, Even in childhood they 
begin to fit her to the iron bedstead. If a 
little girl is active, stronglimbed, and fond 


of oat door crorciae, she is assailed at once | 


with the ory of ‘‘ tom-boy,” and commanded 
not to do whatever she most likes to do, be 


cause it isnt nice for girls, She is taught | 


to sereech ata spider, and faint at a rat 
Don't tell me it's natural for a girl to bea 
cowardly fool, It's no such thing 
later, if she in poor and has her own bread 
to win, there tealmost an unanimous const 
racy on the part of men, by means of ridi 
cule and threats even, to shut her out of all 
the money-earning trades and professions 
The doors of law achoola, of theological 


schools, of medical sohoola, of nearly al! on | 


tablishments of learning of the highest class, 
and even of colleges supported by the State, 


are slammed in ber face, and she is left to | 


pick up such sorape of living and learning 


For 


a heart that le broken, for dreame that ar 
perished 
No lite giving pow he 
The light of my lite and the hope that Del 
Ali, all are here tn thie tit nal 


— —_— 


on, te ality le foand 
shed, 
eytecn im 


| LETTER FROM NEW YORK. 


WAITIEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PosT, 
BY OLIVE KING 


A little | 


| Dean Powr Keg pardon’ but I don't 
want to safe word about fashions this week, 

| please 
I would like to talk about them well 


|enengh, if Madame Modiste would only 
furnish material. 

A philosopher said in my presence the 
other evening, that where there was a de 
mand there was always a supply. I thonght 
of fashion reporting, and td my doubts 
about the truth of the statement. 

Pr I have been in every shop— ex 





as she can, and driven back, if 5 ble, to 
cooking and darning, and the * needs of her 
being What if there was an unwritten law 
of svctety and of custom compelling every 
man to do nothing but saw wood 

It's wrong and it's mean. 

Then, after doing their best to pin woman 
down to cooking and nursing till doomaday, 
whether she has anything to cook or nurse 


or not, the galvanized manmics complain | 


that women gad from house to bouse and 
gossip. Do you know why women gad and 
gossip, and have such large noses for amall 
news! It is a woman's way of Goding on 
citement, her only relief from the berribly 
dali, narrow, and stupid roand of domestic 
life. Women take no more kindly to this 
contemptible es round than men do, and 
I know it very woman knows it. Men 
find excitement and variety in their buy, 
Women muat also flad variety 
and excitement semehow, if not in one way, 
then in another, and if there ie no other 
way, even in shallow, evil gossip. ‘If men's 
lives are not domestic, women « will not be.’ 
Understand me, | am not rebelling against 
fate. | know full well that it will be the 
destiny of at least half the women in the 
world to heep bright the eterna) altar fire of 
home, and rejoice et it It is no mean 
| destiny. Bat to make « home the temple of 
| lowe, beanty, purity, and knowledge that it 
| ought to be, a woman needs the very high 
est, broadest, truest culture earth oan give 
To make herself what she ought to be, to 
make ber home what it ought to be, to make 
her children what they ought to be, she 
| aake and needs that culture And there is 
| just as muck sense in a proposition for « 
school to teach boys to «plit kindling, as to 
teach girle ‘the practical duties of life.’ 
|“ The excellent woman is she who, if the 
| busbend dies, can be a father te the chil 
| dren,” says Giethe How oan a girl become 
the ‘excellent woman’ if she is tied down 
| to cooking and darning? Woman needs all 
| the learming she can get, and more too. For 
| Heaven « sake let her have it. Let her be a 
| free person in a free a Let her 
| learn whet she likes, and follow what par 
| suite she likes Don't tell her this, that, and 


or God's sake stop trimming women 

| down ' 71a 
' 
| (Nore es tae Eorros — We suppose that 
there & no peed of informing oar readers at 
| thas late day. that the correspondents of Tur 
| Powr, and our frend Zig particularly, often 
| aay things that we de not endorse And we 
| bet them say them for two reasons h- 
| cause bo person can write well if continually 
| hampered and interfered with, and,’ Be 
| cause, as Jeferson said, * Errot of neo 
| may be freely tolerated, if reason te loft tree 
te combat 1” As to Zig 's article this week, 


}ense me! -enperium, where styles are dis- 

ponsed, in this city within the last week ; and 
tr my futare happiness depended upon it, 
| L couldn't jot down one single new idea that 
| 1 have gleaned. I went through infants’ 
| wardrobes, turned the littl Normandy capa 
around and looked at them before and be. 
hind, I gazed intently at the embroidery in 
satin stitoh that ornamented the little Cash. 
mere shoes, I shook eut the Christening 
robe with ite Valenciennes lace and bows of 
pink fuille up the front, Il criticised the French 
aprons and bibs, and all the other items of 
dress incident to babyhoed. I analyzed 
the party outfits for misses from three to 
twelve, admired the Scotch suits for the 
boys, dissected bridal frowsserw, and ex 
amined the quiet dreases designed for the 
grandmothers and great grandmothers, who, 
notwithstanding their silvered hair and 
faded bloom, have still a lingering pride in 
being fashionable. Amid it all, not the 
shadowy ghost of a new idea could I dis. 
cover, Baby-clothes are made in the old 
way, which we are assured is always the 
best children's party dresses are duplicates 
of mamma's, and mamma's are jast as they 
have been for the last year. F 

Over-akirts are not as plenty as they wer: 
and probably will disappear entirely before 
another season. There is nothing certain 
abont it though, they may take a new lease 
of life and barst forth with something more 
than their accustomed effulgence. we ma 
have them in a more aggravated form for all 
we know. At present they seem to be dying 
out. Skirts ruffled to the waist are the popa 
lar idea, and, in conjunction with it, I see a 
new toilet smoothing iron advertised, which, 
it appears, can be heated at a gas jet in a 
minute or lesa, and is just the thie 
as these ruffles are concerned | everybody who 
has ever had an attack of them being fally 
aware that it is necessary to iron them out 
every time you wear them, and considerably 
oftener if you care how you look 

The little basques that are always an ac. 
companiment to these akirts look very pretty 
on slight, girlish figures, bot are not so be. 
coming to those approaching em onpoint 
Bat we can't reduce ourselves to enit the 
fashion very well) We might undertake it, 


bat anless we contracted a fever, or gota. 


cholera or consumption, we should doubtless 
find it a slow, tedious undertaking I've 
heard of bant but | confess I don't just 
know what it is nechage tt ought to be apehied 
with a capital RB, I'm sarelcan'ttell, All l 


' know about it ts that it is a system by which | 


the size and fatness of people are reduced 
I saw an earnest disciple of the—s«ystem 
that's what they call it 
practising it two years with sati«factory re 
sults Bbe bad lessened herself a great 

abe said. I don't think she weighed an 
ounce over three hundred when I 
saw ber | dom think either that she 


we think she is, as us the woman would have looked well in a basque close. 
_ yteation, jast about half night Taking a fitting and pointed beck and front. Bat 
broad view of the law, we do pot think she did look well in the neatly, bat 


*o entirely anjast te woman, and when 
im favor of women beve re 
y been asked of oar lew-makers, they 
we genorally granted. In fact the 
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aq so far | 


Bhe bad been | 
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their coats, 
siastic over one would bea simple impos- 
sibility. In my own beart! think they are 
the moat convenient garments ever present- 
ed, and to the unknown inventor of them | 
feel a deep, sincere and lasting gratitade ; 
bat except I'm in «a hurry—in danger of 
losing the train—or am late abont getting 
ready for the theatre, I don't think I care 
about wearing any more ‘ 

| word I'm awfully tired of them. 

The little of gilt and oxidized silver 
that young ladies suspend from the belt are 
growing in favor every day—or night, I 
might more properly say, this being the 
carnival season. 

Very handy they are, as they can be made 
to secure the fen, the vinaigrette and the 
handkerchief, all necessary articles, and 
ever present with fashion'’s votaries. If 
they could be made to secure the powder 
that ladies will persist in sprinkling upon 
their hair, they would be still more usefal, 
and doubtless would receive favorable men- 
tion from the gentlemen, who after one 
** Boston” or a *‘Redowa” are obliged to 
retire to brash from their unoflending shoul- 
ders the drifts of diamond, blonde and lily 
white powder. 

We are none of us particularly amiable if 
by any accident our preur cheralics steps 
upon oar dainty silks; but who ever heard 
a gromble, or saw a dissatiafied look upon a 
gentleman's face as the angel at his side 
shook her pretty head and scattering the 
blonde powder over the fine dress coat, 
ruined its fresh appearance forever ? 

Hy the way, and I came near forgetting 
it, an item of interest has been created by 
the announcement of an old fashioned en- 
tertainment. It is called ‘‘ A pop-corn and 
kissing party.” All style in set aside, and 
calico dresses and bib aprons are, for the 
time, to reign supreme. A colored fiddler 
(blind if possible) is to farnian the musio, 
and no dance more modern than ‘‘ Money 
Musk" or the ** Virginia Keel” oan be par- 
ticipated in. All the old games, such as 
**Hant the Slipper,” ‘*Blindman's Kaff,” 
** Batton Batton” and *' Twirl the Trencher” 
are to be looked up and revived, while the 
refreshments are to ist of donghnuts, 
mince- prea, cider and such other indigestibles 
as are known as ‘' good old-fashioned fare.” 

Bat **to retarn to our mutton,” I am in- 
formed that those large hampy a | 
tournures are not fashionable any more. 
should never have known it if some one had 
not told me, for to save me, I can't see any 
difference in the ones the fashionables wear 
now, and the ones they wore three months and 
;#ix months ago, My informant says they 
| should be flat on the hipsand made long, that 
the dress may trail off gracefally to the ground, 
and that the sash should outline the tournure 
and betied below it. There area t many 
things in this world that «Aouid be but which, 
lam sorry to say, are not. 

But of one thing we may be certain, muslin 
pleatings and garniture upon milk, and 
mualin over-skirts are going out of date—are 
even now considered pass. No one is sorry 
for this, as it was never a tastefal fashion, 
thongh one rather troublesome and expen- 
alive. 

Now having convinced you that there is 
absolately nothing in fashions to talk about, 
we will proceed to be reasonable, and take 
up some of the stirring events of the day 
and comment upon them, and exchange 
ideas, and ‘‘swap jokes” as the late lament- 
ed Lincoln would express it. Perhaps we 
would enjoy talking over noted personages ? 
Suppose we with George Francia 
Train. Now in my opinion—Bleas my soul! 
I'm clear to the end of my column. 


—_ 


HOME AND SOCIETY. 


Heme Decorations. 


} 














WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Every mother should strive to make her 
home attractive. 

**Oertainly!” exclaims Mra. Albright; 
** that is ab aphoriem well understood, and 
those that money can doubtless 
make it so, for elegant carpeta, curtains, 
mirrora, farnitare, eto., will always predace 
a fine effect; but with a common carpet 
and curtaina, and plain furniture, it is not 
eo done.” 


easily . 

Ab! friend, do you think so? Now I be. 
| liewe that the lack of elegant carpets, mir- 
rors, eto, can be made up in sunshine, 
flowers, neatness, simplicity, and a little 
exercise of ingenuity. Some of the most 
cosey, tasteful and comfortable homes I have 
ever seen have been those where money was 
a scarce article, but where loving fingers an 


~~ la ted many or tal 
vices. 
Il once saw as bandsome an serileiry, 


work-basket on a stand, a centre-table with 
a top that ewang round and disclosed a 
drawer, and a table with a chess-board let in 
| en top, which coald be removed and disclose 
ja backgammon-board, with carved men; 
j and all of them were made of oiled black. 
| walnat, elaborately carved, and were the 








| workmanship of the master of the house, 


| who was a hardware ; batp 
| img a taste for the craft of cabinet-making, 


| toante that a piano manufactory was 





located in rooms above his store, availed 
himeslf ef the tools used there, and in 


| bis leisure hours these really ele. 
gant articles of furniture, which adorned 
and beautified his home. 

| The articles were in the hours that 
| most men devote to am , card-playing. 
ete ; and not only men but boys could 


| greatly to the decoration of home, if they 
| would but fellow his example. 
Perhaps they do not possess bis gifts and 
} could not te such elaborate carv 

| bat almost every boy can make black 
mat or cedar brackets, wall 
book-resta, that will be 
well as useful. 

Teen our girls can make brackets and 
| wall_pockets oat of stiff pasteboard enlivened 
| with “‘ spatter work,” or covered with gay 
pieces of silk or thibet, and even — 
| all these materials, 
| Castaway 
| feathery 
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and tapestried aph 
| moases on this little 
rare, recuse lyouterie could excel them in 
| loveliness, and all beholders declare that it 
ie a most tasteful, rustic ment. I 
a half in 


nartz rock, leaf mould and a 
title cand, end quad coll, ond piled thom =p 
into a pyramidal shape. Over the whole 
planted smilax, moneywort and Mitchelia 
repens with ita bright scarlet berries; in all 
the instertices are bright-bued mosses, and 
the apex is crowned with a amall double 
white primrose in the fullest of bloom. No 
glass covers my winter garden, but daily I 
sprinkle it by dipping « small handbrush 
into warm water and shaking it over the 
pan, and every plant grows luaxuriantly. 
Kew will you tell me that only the rich can | 
decorate their homes with beauty and ele- 

? Try these simple home decorations, 
‘air friends, and see for yourselves how 


charming they are. 
DAISY EYEBRIGHT. 


—- 


WRITE HOME. 


There is a world of tender feeling and 
wholesome advice in this little essay from 
the * Eto.” department of the Overland 
Monthly. It is written as in memory of 
Christmas, but ita precepts will keep green 
all the year round ;— 

Write home; write home. The Christmas 
time for tender memories, and weltings of 
the soul. The New Year's prime for fresb- 
ened purposes. Neasons blending well, and 
blending now for us. Write home! 

In many « household, two articles are apt 
to be laid on the shelf—the family Bible and 
the inkstand. If the former be sprinkled 
with corner dust, the latter curdles its sedi- 
ments in ita fluid moldiness; holding the 
stab of a pen in soak to usclesaness, so that 
should one use it, it would make a thick, 
black, muddy down-stroke—and nothing 
else. thers of us there are who k the 
inkstand open all the time; and it is dip, 
dip, toh and scramble—prod @ mach 
waste paper in the world— writing, 
which, in after years, shall make poor kind- 
ling. So much that we write is altogether 
so mechanical, superficial, formal. 

But write home, Write the expected let- 
ters. Better a little oftener, and a little 
earlier, than in mere surrender to the de- 
mands of expectation. Nevertheless, some- 
times the expected letter acquires new 
charms in its few hours of tardiness, like a 
small sum of interest paid with the prin- 
cipal. Let it not ran too long, however. 
let it never be too late. There are letters 
arriving for the hands that are folded on the 
breast—the letters lie u the mantel, 
while the coffin lies upon trestles ; and it 
is avn awkward thing for colder hands to 
open them. Write home! 

‘*Has nothing come in the mail for us, 
Bridget?" ‘‘No, nothing to-night, mum.” 
** Barab Jane, did no letter come ?” (hoping 
that Sarah Jane may have gone to the 
office and secured the same, without B: ‘s 
nowledge.) ‘* No, —, nothing for us 

night.” 

get 








k 
i ** Poor John! he can 


time. I has hap- 
ther, dis- 


the stars. Write home! 


—_—- — — 


A WINTER SONG. 


BY ASTLEY H. BALDWIN, 
in the middle of the merry, 

Joyous, leafy mouth of June, 
W hen the roses were in flower, 

And the nightingale in tune— 


When the days were daily tending 
Toward the glow-tide of July, 

When the bi was on the clover, 
And the bleom was on the rye- 


Met I, by a rippling mill-etream, 
Damee! young, and soft, and tair, 
W ith a cheek of cream and crimson, 

W ith a wealth of guiden hair. 


Straight I sighed, and she, replying, 
Biashed a tender, rosy hne ; 

What meant blashing, what meant sigh 
When it passed betwixt us two ? 


Now the enew is on the heather, 
Gone the roses, gone the birda, 

(ione the day when two lives blended * 
Into one with two low worda, 


But though faded summer's glory, 
Though abroad no mere we roam, 

Now we read life's eweet old story 
In the garden land ef —Heme ! 


BY GLEN CAROL. 


could, ** 


av 





to John.” = 
ae oe ife, makes no complaint. 
rheumatic 

more impatiently. The rheumatic limbs 
only cower a little closer over it. A shadow 
on the gray hair, and a t absence of 
mind in dcare. ‘‘I know John is 
dreadfal busy ; pag pany him.” Bat 
stop—‘'I forgot to B ee mam, éhere 
kem a letther for yees. esther Jones, the 
neebor, fetohed it till yees, and he cam airly. 
I was afeard the childer would be afther 
playin’ wid it, and I put it behint the picter 
in the parlor; and what wid the scrampagin’ 
round and round, it went clane out of m 
mind. Shall I be afther gettin’ it for yees ?" 
“Oh! B i!" is all the answer. The tone 
says all. rite the expected letters. 

Write the unexpected letters. It is nice 
to be reminded of people, and to know that 
people remember you, upon whose memory 


you have no claim. 
There is a group in the rustic New ~~ 
It 
some hearts are very 


land store, standing round the stove. 
a dreary day; an 
dreary. They have outgrown their own pith, 
and outlasted their own hopes. Others are 
heedless and hard, because parched. 
consequential postmast ti talk. 
ative, sometimes surly, always dignified— 
ute on bis steel spectacles, with a relish. 
e — Hy i ne He 
ecans the ban ex of 
A ey 
** it seems to me that there is a letter come 
Your name & Jenkins J aint 





What would anybody write to me for ?”"—he 
adds, half scared, half saad—*‘I don't owe 
nobody anything!” ‘* Wal I don't see any 
letter,” says the sapient postmaster. ‘If 
there was one it had int to be on 
ahel!, where it me 

see one. Sare bere it is, on the floor. 
" “For me?" asks J 


rE 





| ain't it?” * Well, then, you jest | 
take that letter, if you are *two." Jenks 
takes it, twirls it between thamb and finger, 
jooks at it on each corner, slowly opens it, 
| and his wrinkled features rustle out of their 


= Why, it's from George Robbins! 
to Californy. Why! what on 


only stir the fire a little } than 
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WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


I hate people who do things grudgingly. 
If you cannot confer a favor, or do a kind 
deed, without your half-heartedness betray- 
ing itself in the very swish of your dreas 
as you turn, and the half-veiled ‘‘ snap” in 
your “rt saying, more plainly than words 


ng & do for you"—if you cannot 
throw your whole soul into the services you 
render, then, for sweet pity's sake, let the 


Yee jous in your 

gard forever. Don't throw your favors ata 

bend on pou would tenn 0 dee 0 bene, The 
often 


Few men have been more attractive to 
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LOVE Sona. 


WARITTSE FOR THE GATURDAYT BVENING POST, 
BY KATBERINE KINGSTON FILER. 





To-night my 
With 
And up life's vistas music of hie feet, 


That come throagh hiddea ison ward biown. 
Oh, weloeme! weleome ! cuemet is my song, 


presage of kiss ce soft. 
! sweet, too sweet ere't comes, 
Is love ! and | am sick of love! 


I sing! a mellow song of leve, 
X¢ measure fraught with quivering trilis, 
harmony than tomgee may say — 


A so 
ur 
ot ew 


\ sunny distamee lessening twiat our souls, 
That folde my heart till * yearns through happy 


teare ; 
Reloved, is It music of thy feet, 
Thy comely feet, that hasten up the years? 
Wita apples comfort me! for sweet, too sweet ere't 


comes, 
Is love! and I am sick of luve! 


Oh, waves of time! Ob, shining waves that dash 
Your slivery foam on silver wheel of fate, 
With ewifter motion break in iris : 
With open arms pour Senatone 1 wait, 
vos aps any LT EY 
And all my heart goes forth soft sing, 
Like Dites-o' mavis in the 
(oes —— wa 
Ob, web he Nh tie pong 
eet tO wd . 
And wit 4° care! did proiong, 
While stands in m at my side. 
Stay me with flagons! ew toe sweet ere't comes, 
Is love ! and I am sick of love! 
——_— 


WERTZAL THR SOUT; 


on, 
The Phantom of the Black Hills. 


WAITTRE FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY OAPTAIN OARNES. 








CHAPTER XXX. 
FOREBODINGS, 


** Catherine, you haven't the least idea of 
how much I dread this journey. It seems to 
me as if I were destined never to be safe any- 
where. J am now literally afraid of my 


shadow. 

**I know, dear, and the more you yield to 
such emotions the closer they will eling to 
yeu. You recollect that I have aiso been in 
perilous situations, and have no pleasant an- 
ticipations of the unde: i bat I do not 
allow myself to borrow trouble. We have 
staunch earthly support in Wertzal, your 
cousin, and Rubber Dick.” 

**I know, and am grateful for that. In- 
deed, I could never bring my mind to think 
of undertaking to cross the plains without 
their companionship.” 

** You, at least, seem to be as safe on the 
plains as here. Besides this, the lieutenant 
puts the matter in imperative style. ‘ Don't 
you come without Emily.’ I declare I am 
positively inclined to be jeal s 

bed you only won't be,” coaxed the soft 
voiee—** you know I don't like to be joked 
on that matter, Kathy—it pricks 7 


And then Cousin Richard comes in and in- 
terrupts the conversation— 

** Are you likely to d, Mrs. St 
in strengthening Emily's weak courage?” 

**I don't see as I can leave her to choose, 
Strother having put the matter in the light 
that I am not to come without her.” 

** Now, then, cousin |" 

** Oh, dear Dick, I don't know—am I ever 








to be rid of this horrible f. that I am 
not awake—that this isn't yourself and Kate 
—Dick ?” 

“Of course,” the young man, 


replied 
laughing, ‘you are to disabuse yourself of 
nary seen. Here you clutch 
me by arm, and the same as ask if this 
is and Kate? Certainly not; it 


c He al made “4 
¥ . wa me tan 
myself in my own wen.” 


ee ae Sees: but what did 
wy, 
“You covered your ¢ and sereamed 
Faible ghoste—don 


t, don't 


you were, or you would have kissed 
absence of mine.” 


4 + and he 
strange that have occurred, 
#0 terrible jealous of you ?” 

** Would ghosts fight?” 

nee Suen toward Kate. 

** Ian't he awful ?” 

“You shall do penance, Cousin Dick ;” 
said Catherine, with a pretty assumption o 


F 


| self, and am a good mind for the sake of the 
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“ 0, . 
eath down deep his throat, ‘‘I have a 
pistol loaded for him. I'll settle the matter 
aboat my scalp before long.” 

“ An’ if it at the 
in my inv Mabie eye—I' 
you, Brette.” 

**Bo you would, old fellow; and now what 
are you here for ?” 

** Gwine with a small party to Arizony.” 

** Male train ?” 

“Ob, no, private individuals—three, or 
four, or five—dunno jest how many. Stage 
it for a piece, an’ finish up with or 
mules, I guess.” 

** Will you touch New Mexico?” 

** Jest on the waist-bands like.” 

**l am going to New Mexico directly my- 


handily, add 
do as much fur 


company to hurry up matters—"’ 
«Pall in! fall in!" yelled Wertzal, heartily. 
‘* If I ken help yer business enny by smokin’ 
a huge pipe ev terbaccar, I'll do it with all 
my breath.” 
A amile passed over Brette's grim visage. 
“Am going to join Vance at his new 
agency—as interpreter—you know.” 
** Yea, yes; yer allus was good at sput- 
terin’ the pitoh-wig lingo—yer jest the man 
fur him ; but why ain't I known you was on 
this manden afore ?” 
“Boon as i Pay oo ae Se " 
some me up oa me 
to Salt Lake City. I went with B ‘a 
train toward the Red River country, and am 
just retarned.” 
“Now, then, ye ken bag yer hed an’ start 
. We've gut two wimmen in the &: 
-.. they've hed sum cqptemnaaitets 
skeers on the flats, 1 kent blame ‘em fur 
wantin’ several spare rifles handy.” 
* Well, I'll go.” 
The matter being settled, the two old fel- 
lows sat half the night smoking and ex- 
changing experiences, while a crowd of 
ing listeners swallowed the records word 
Creat; and Dicky outside knuckled the 
rheumatism out of the joints of the game 
wrestlers. 
**T've secured another rifle to take along 
with us,” announced Wertsal on the day 
when Marsh and the girls arrived. 
** In it for me ?” questioned Kate. 
“The Aisyseny Veutenent would object, 
ez the rifle would not amount ter much with- 
out the scout as it t elongs to holdin’ it.” 
*“* Ah,” —— she, laughing, 


exclaimed, for the 
as a household word. 
** Three cheers for Brette.” 


“That is the famous Fitzjohn,” whis- 
pered Catherine to Emily. “ would be 
to t Italian banditti, that you 
used to of in your delightful novela, 
Emily. He is the most competent driver, 
every one says, that this line has had for 
nn Walch 
= is he?” questioned Emily with 
interest. 
= shorter one of those two talking 
with Richard. The taller one is—I think it 
must be—his brother, Col. O. Fitzjohn. If 
he were only going along we should have a 
host. Wait—there! He is from Golden 
, Colorado, on his way to Prescott, Ari 
‘ Isn't he an ele- 


promotions in adj States and Territo- 
ries, but he answers he shall keep the 
mail regular on this line until he finds 
another fellow to come under bonds 
to do the same, he will gracefully 
yield — 

“3 only too glad that he hasn't ac- 


cepted an office up to this time,” remarked 
rs. A 3 


M ’ 
o deemen Tetics and gentlemen,” called 
** mine host,” urbanely. 
During the meal Mrs. Strother and Emily 
entered into an animated conversation with 
colonel. He was p lly inted 
with Mrs. Strother's busband, and also with 
Emily's wild adventures were known to him, 
and so a mutual interest was felt by all 


route to-night,” remarked the 
** has been very quiet now for some 
I was troubled in this direction 





F 


ir Our 


tory 
to the southern boandary of Texas. He is 
~ t defaulter on an immense 
and I first started him upin New York 


illustrated the nursery riddle of * the 
house, and round the house ;" he after 
me, and I in parsuit of him; I intent on 


-* this section of country cape- 
« Gelonel O. Fitsjohn,” called some new 


comer. 
“Well, sir?” questioned he addressed, 





It's ‘parent to me that who- 

ever sent that note, don't bieve that the 

Fitsjohns air fools. They kalkeriated ye'd 

suspect suthin an’ let the forks trail alone, 

on’ ge by the reglar route, an’ thar's whar 
is.” 


** By Heavens, Dan, he's right,” said the 
colonel ; *‘and what do you say?” 
” t or not, it m my direct route 


ome to F.... I drive on this line direct, 
until | make up my mind to leave the buai- 


Leas 
** Ail right,” echoed every man. 
The ladies had retreated into th 
apartment, and did not hear the latter oon- 
versation 


**Boot and saddle,” called the driver, 
cheerily, to the groom. 

And Emily whispered to Kate about the 
rare, good-faced fellow, who, on a formor 
eocasion had never arisen from the ground 
after the shot him in the box 
where he sat, but wounded to death, bad 
frageed himeelf into a hollow te die; and 

, delirious and fever-blinded, had not 
seen him where he lay dead on the plain. 
** Emily, we may have trouble again. Col. 
Fitajohn fears it, bat you dare not be left 


** No, ob, no; let me go with you, and 











share your fate.” 
** Fresh primin’, and eve handy |" 
called out Wertzal, climbing, by especial re- 


quest, outside with the driver. 

Rubber Dick was curled up on the very 
top of the vehicle, like an overgrown ape, 
while the Colonel, Marsh, Brette, and one 
other man, were ed inside with Mrs. 
Strother and Emily. The alx high-shoulder- 
ed, well-disciplin. recognizing the 
master-hand so evenly drawing the ribbons, 
leaped forward in unison, and took up a 
pace that made the heavily-freighted vehicle 
rock on its springs like a cradle. 

It was a soft, still night, with sluggish 
clouds swimming across a large moon that 
for some days past had been mending the 
huge gouge in her disk, and would ere 

lift a silvery, unmarred shield the 
shooting stars. The light and darkness al- 
ternating, bothered the strongest vision. 
Two, three, four hours of uninterrupted 

passed safely. 

** Forewarned is forearmed,” muttered the 
scout, with his rifle resting his knee, 


hammer. 

** Five miles ahead we shall sight the last 
settioment before we come to the open plain. 
After that, we shall see no more of civiliza- 
tion till eight o'clock to morrow morning, 
wheh we shall touch at the new military out- 

.” 

“You hanl up for hosses ahead, I sup- 
pose?” questioned Marsh, with his head 
thrust out of the open window. 
**Yea; I can dono better. But I let these 
out of the shafts much fresher than those of 
to-morrow morning.” 
** The route is rather unevenly divided.” 
‘*Yea; but the relays here are always 
extra horse-flesh. Get up, Sultana.” 
long lash doubled ap and exploded in a per- 
cussion snap, that made the high-blooded 
leaders cringe. 
Fitazjohn seldom struck his animals. When 
he did so, however, the brute instinct inter- 

it as a command of vital importance. 
e made it a t to have the same changes 
of horses on route both ways, and every 
beast backed up to the heavy stage knew his 
voice, and guided their legs by its intona- 
tions. 


**T caloulated that we should be attacked 
on this first twenty-five miles. Yonder, at 
Pultney, I deliver over a heavy mail for 
soutbern sections, which materially leasens 


our danger. 

** We ain't in yet, Fitzjohn.” 
**No, Wertzal; but,” looking at his watoh 
by moonlight, ‘‘ we're within three miles of 
a ne Wy we're not apt to be attacked 
20 in.” 





** What's loosened ap?” said the scout. 
“Your old veheeck is a kin’ in the 
bowels, or— What in Jupiter ?—”" 


** You bold up, Fi'john, you hold ap ;" and 
Rubber Dick sprang to his feet on the top of 
the tossing carriage. ‘Thar, you hear 
that?” 

Only a practised ear could detect anything 
save the champing bit and rattiing backle. 
** Thar—that ; bear that? ' 
** By the heavings, it's firing.” 
** You be right, Wertz —mach. heap guns! 
pang, ping ! pung, ping! off this-a-way 
—sow— 
“At Paltney,” says Colonel Fitzjohn, 
inging outside the carriage, with Dick 
, to listen. ** What does it mean?” 

**Thar's jist one meanin'; ain't a proper 
time and light for target- , wo it 
means attack.” 

** To your places,” yelled the driver, ‘‘ and 
bold on. Now, beasta, a lively dance—lively, 
lively,” and the long lasl: writhed through the 
air, and gave oat its per exp 
close by ear of the off leader. Every leg 
straightened itself for business. 

‘Goin’ into Pultney, hey?” 
Wertzal in Fitzjohn's ear. 

** Going into Pultney! Measure off, beau- 
ties—hey, Sultan, hey git, git up!” 

The lash came around again, erack / 

**No playing now,” said the beasts to 
themselves, and the distracting rattle of bits 
and buckle came into a regular chink | chink / 
even an a pulse-beat. 

Dieky, curled up on top, held to the iron 
rail with the pertinacity of a rabber ape, in 
a position that allowed of his small, black 
eyes sweeping the southern landscape. 





bawled 


and his vigilant thumb upoar the drawa-up | edge 


“No by —” shouted Fitajoha, “ no doubt 
you're an old hand, but /'m agent on this 


* Ob, torkia' ter 
Gn as wae stole,” 
joation wes reserved for a few private 





route >" and he the trampling 
horses’ backs, and right left opened a 
tunnel in the brains of the rufflans olinging 
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by the coat.cuff, and jerked it back with such 
unexpected force, that the bent wrist strik- 
ing nat the iron fastening of the door, 
hurled the kuife outside. The next moment 
the ovlone! had whirled over u his knees, 
ang had grasped the ruftian by the throat. 
They were on the floor of the stage, and 
just as Fitzjohn was seizing the misoreant's 
throat, the assassin wauaged to shout 

** Boys, here's Colonel O, Fitajohn. Take 
care of Fitzjohn—" 

** PL do that,” aspirated the colonel, grap- 
pling with him; and the horses plunging 
under the flerce ories of the driver, the stags 
lurched heavily, and the struggling oombat- 
ants were tossed! outaide among the grating, 
tangled-up wheels. 
** Rubber Dick, defend Oolonel Fitzjohna,” 
as _ brother, still urging his frantic 
rees through the yelling, Aghting masses, 
and discharging his revolver in the face of 
the determined demons who grappled for the 
leaders. 
But they would have «pitted him,—they 
would have spitted the whole party, had not 
the screams and shouts and rattling musket. 
ry reached the eara of a company of sol- 
diers returning from guarding « train through 
the Delawares country. 
The wild, fleroe, clarion ory that heralded 
the charge of the cavalry already be- 
come a terror to the border ruffians, 
** By the po wera, that's Joe Emmet's bugle!" 
ow p= Brette, whose invincible head-gear 
clung to his unthatehed rvef, and work- 
ed itself into a portable rage with ever 
frantic motion of its wearer, It had whirl- 
ed and crested and dipped and danced in the 
maelstrom ef the fight. 
“Joe Enmet's uglo!” he called; and 
** Joe Emmat's bugle!” came back the reply 
from the sturdy settlors; ‘‘one more blow 
for Joe Emmet." 

Consternation seized the miscreants; and, 
although their ber far ded that ef 
the suldiery and settlers combined, those of 
them that could flee beat a demoralized re- 
treat. 

Straight through the town, whose outer 
was blazing, Joe Emmet pursued the 
fagitives ; and not until the sun was swing- 
ing his disk above the eastern boundary, 
and the flames were beaten into subjugation 
by the brave pioneors, did the handful of 
soldiers retarn from the chase, having dot- 
ted their route with lay figures of aboriginal 
abstraction. 
Neither had Mra, Strother and Emily been 
wholly passive. They olung to the vehicle 
during the driver's running fight, and when 
he had drawn up to the little hostelry, known 
as the Town House, having thereabout a 
seoret hiding-place for the steel-jawed bags, 
they leaped ont, and, band in hand, orvas- 
ed the street, and came up to the burning 
buildings. Here they gallantly yielded their 
shawls to the occasion, plunging them 
into the tubs of water, and hel beat back 
the flames with them, as the red tongues 
-— up the sides of the cabins. 

ith daylig’st, after the fre was subdued, 
and the brave settlers were sizzling over 
their ig wounds, or groaning above 
their dead, Wertzal, for once com oat 








ears in the futare. 
| inter the horisoatail 





the mt saint ov the border; least I 
dont kvow ov a fellar as could better 
off the face of the airth than Bill 
( A 
“ Ver i!” called out a number of the 
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hain't apailt yer goed.” 

Wertzal toed hens ell, and for once 
could be facetious over the matter. Ile 
alone had escaped unmarred. 

(TO BR CONTINUED, ) 


—_—-_—- 


MADAME DUFOUR. 
BY BE. LYNN LINTON, 


“I wonder who she is?’ said Walter 
Drummond, looking beck as he left the 
ohnrohyard. 

** Who?" asked Kate Hyslop, with a dis- 

r 


pleased air. 

That lady in the blue-and-gold shawl, 
who sat opposite to us in church,” he an- 
swered. 


** Oh, that red-headed woman?" indifer- 
ently. ‘* Why, she was a stranger, of course ; 
what else should she be!" 

** Bat I wonder who abe is, and where ahe 
comes from,” repeated Walter with insist 


ence 
** Really, Walter, you are odd! What 
concern oan it be of yours, and why should 


you wonder about her at all?” returned Kate 
with her iciest manner; and her betrothed, 
taking the hint, let the matter drop. But 
thought bein free, he all the more, 
and w himself with conjecturing, 
** Who oan she be?” and ‘Is she going to 


here?” 

~ where they all lived, was not a 
pretty place; nor a very secluded place ; 
nor a that led to anywhere else; nor 
that was of any importance anyhow. It was 
just o dull English village without eh ; 
where life went on from year to year in the 
same groove. So that the prospect of a 
beautifal yo woman, & to every- 
body, locating herself at Hinton, was some- 
thing to be noted as a phenomenon ; and 
Walter's curiosity was only natural, under 
the ofroumatanoes, 
Boon the whole place was astir with the 
news that a Madame Dufour, the pretty wo- 
man who had sat on Sanday in the chancel 
ast Opposite the vicarage pew, had taken 

m Cottage where old Miss Donne bad 
lived; and that she was busy furnishing it 
in a manner so costly as to be next dour to 


wieked. 
Here, then, waa food for endless specula- 
. 6 at the riddles set by obarity 
er ill-nature. A lady, young, beautiful; 





he 


! 


oo) said Walter » & great 
ir his face as 
** Thanks,” she ans ber monotonous 


voice as calm as ever. ‘* You mean that for 
magrentensty, I dare say ; but I shall not ac- 
copt it. I always have been, and al 
mean to be, my own mistress under all cir- 
cumstances; you know that, Walter. Bat 
we have wandered from our point —will you 
tide with me to-day?" 

** I told you before, I cannot,” said Walter 





evidently rich far beyond the of 
the village; with a foreign name and an 
English accent; a madame with never a 
monsieur to the fore, yet not in widow's 
weeds; not an inoh of clue to her former 
history or her last abode—what better 
amusement could Hinten have for the dreary 
winter the than di ng such a phe 
nomenon, and quarrelling over the proba- 
bilities of her-worthlesaness or her respecta 
bility? So far as that went, however, the 
majorty of volees decided in favor of the 
former; and but a few of the more crede- 
lous, of whom Walter Drummond, the 
vicars only son, was the chief, stood out 
for the theory of her reapeotability, * until 
she should be proved the other thing.” 
Which was just the difficulty, proof on 
either side being exactly the one thing 
| 








*anwrit on,” as he had it, astonished all 
those in his vicinity by one of his hoarse, 
slow yells. 

He had been stalking like a one-eyed vul- 
ture among the dead, and standing over a 
prostrate body had first yelled and then ox- 
plained to those who hurried up. 

** By all the saints in the cullender, here's 
game. A leather medal to ther fellar as can 
prove that he winged the bird.” 

** Who is it ?” they inquired, !ooking down 
upon the hideously -painted visage. 

“Don't ye know, boys, the chap as hez 
lost the left la: 1 to his hed ; leastwise the 
uncompromisin’ borderers tak an ear ev 
hisn in the Sinoky Hill country far meddlin’ 
with honses’ Why, this ere's /fill (/rouchy.” 
** It can't be,” they rejoined. 

** Wall, ‘tis, sertain ; an',” stooping closer, 
‘he ain't dead nuther, he kinder syuirmed 
then.” 

‘Take care of yourself; if he is alive, 
he'll kill sumebody else,” called out one of 
the nettlers. 

** Take his knife an’ pistols —it's the safest 
he ain't hardly ter be trusted dead," added 
another. 

“He kent burt nobody,” and Wertzal 
tonched him alightly with the toe of his 
boot. “* The sap, ye see,” pointing w a 
pool of blood, ** is a moat ran out ev the old 
trunk. No, Bill's got ter find out what's in 
the other country afore as, boys.” 

The eyes of the dying renegade suddenly 
flared open. No gleam of hatred now shot 
upon the sarroanding group. It was evident 
that if he saw them it was with so dimmed 
a vision that he did not recognize them. 
The muscles of his horribly-painted face 
twitched convulsively in an efor to speak. 
**Hez any on ye got a drop ev whisky in 
yer canteens? ‘iood fur evil in the larst 
minnits, boys.’ 

Some one passed Wertzal a portion of 
liqaor = The old scout dropped on one knee, 
rained the head of the dying renegade, and 
forced a spoonful of the spirit through his 
lips. Bat he was too far gone to revive. 
ertzal listened to his hoarse whispers. 
Evidently he was uncomscious of his where- 
abouts, but not wholly unconscious of his 
state. He Padirowmed an imaginary com. 
panion 





Fitzjohn now and then gave a wild yell to 
his horses. The other travellers were silent 
and held to their seats. Mrs. Strother and 
Emily fearing every instant to strike some 
obstacle and thus be upset. 
The excited animals were actually taxing 
the distance at a flying pace, swaying a little 
from side to side as if expecting somethin, 
to dash apon them unawares. They coul 
hear the shouts of the combatants now, and 
Pitejohn, braced against the fender, was 
standing bolt upright, lashing his horses. 
Rabber Dick with feet wide apart, was 
ready for a — when a mile from the 
pom Colo: O. Fitzjohn, but fittle less 
excited, grasped the door on one side of the 
, and Dick Marsh on the other. Lirette 
and the other man inside, and Wertzal on 
the outaide, appeared anmoved. 
‘Smoke! fire! big blaze! Hi-yah, hi- 
yeh, yab! 
The Indian yell of Dicky gave new im- 
petus to the already flying steeds. 
They were close into Pultney now; bat | 
were "Fy A little outside, a squad | 
<t paimaed wile leaped at the foremost 
borses and the stage simultanconsly. 


** We alias fit, Jim, way back thar in ther 
old Oanadian cabin. I never believed we 
war both the cnbs of one dam never. I 
ashed him out ov er tree an’ broke bis 
vack—made a fool ov him an’ he growed 
ap a horrible toad-only knew enough to 
hate like the devil. [ got scared of him an 
fled away here, but he chased we 


I've banted for her yon haunt, Jim. She | 
had a mark two strawberries, we ealled 
nm, behind the left ear 
the big one—tiud her tind her 
instinct of affection for its young was not 


" The brute | 


To all appearance the raoffian was gone. 
Bat a minute after bis breast heaved and he 
gmpe ; 

** Don't yer hurt him, Jim don't yer 
** Hart who?” queried the old scout 

“The Canadian —-half-breed——--cab 

phan—phantom of the ° 

He was gone this time 

** Wall, wall,” and Woertzal got upon his 

feet and looked down upon the borrible 

corpse. ** Wall, Bull, thar ain't a fellar bere | 





** We distribute the mail,” out one 








“ what is wanted / 
A boy advanced and laid a foided piece of 


of the renegades, whose eyes were encircled | 
with rings of red ochre. 


to mutter s prayer fur yer soul. It's bard 
but then ye git yer desarts at last.” 
** What was he saying ? 





an’ killed | 
my balf-breed wife and stole the young un. | 


the little one above | 


-the 


The atr r came larly to oharoh, 
which ated for othe 6 fo her favor; 
and she was reported kind to the poor, and 
charitable beyond the common rua of even 

enerous folks. Not that Hinton quite en- 

vraed this last trait. It had its own ideas 
about excess of any kind; and excess of 
virtue fared no better at ite hands than if it 
had been a vice. Little by little, however, 
her ploasant smile and genial manner broke 
down some of the stiffer prejudices which 
her strangerhood and unlikeness to Hinton 
laws of life bad created; and after » sufi 
cient time had elapsed to forbid the ap; . 
anoe of injudicious haste, the vicar and his 
wife called on ber rather solemnly, it must 
be confessed, but with a good meaning at 
bottom. 

The next step was to ask her to tea. Kate 
Hyslop was by no means well pleased when 
she beard of this arrangement; and in yore 
ral Kate Hyslop's wishes raled the vicarage 
But Mr. Drummond had certain notions on 
priestly duties which not even bia heiroas 
ward could touch , and this was one of them. 
He had taken it into his counsel that it 
was his duty, as the father of his fuck, to 
usber is among them thin een sheep of 
his fold, and he did it, though his future 
daughter in-law tossed up her small, smooth 
head in disdain, and even the placid wife of 
his busom looked dabious, Bo now Madame 





and bleated her a weloome to their pastures. 
From hawng been a kind of exile among 
them, she became the most popular play 
thing of the day; Kate Hyslop alone refus 
ing to bleat with the rest, or to barn incease 
at ber shrine. 

From the first there was a distinct an 
tagoniau: between these two women, and 
from the first Kate hated Madame Dufoar, 
and Madame Dufour feared Kate. Those 
cold, steel.gray eyes of hers, which no one 
had ever seen dark with love or moist with 
tenderness, were like weapons that seemed 
| to kill all sympathy, all affection Her calm 
| voice that never faltered, her composed 
| manner that never hurried, her set words 
| that disdained to trip over a colloqaialisn, 

her whole being, controlled, conventional, 
| of the strictest order of the Phariseos what 
a contrast she formed to the bright, versa- 
tile, pleasore-loving Madame Dafour, whose 
| fair face was like a mirror wherein you 
| eould read her ever changing weods, aad 
whose voice and manner had all the trewma 
lous shades which belong to a sensitive ba 
tare or consummate art’ Bat Kate saw no 
beauty io ber 

** She fatigues mawith her vivacity, she 
sickens we with her theatrical sentiment, 
and her affectation of grace is too transpa 
rent for anything but contempt, she said 
| soornfaily, when asked if Madame Dafour 
was not charming 

While she on ber side said, with a pretty 
action she had with ber bands, ‘* Miss Kate 
Hyslop? She is the ice-maiden bound tn 
chains! she makes me shadder as if she 
| were # ghost. 

** Or « detective, said Kate, with empha 
sia; when some good-natured friend repert 
ed w ber what the new-comer had said 

The word struck. It was bitter and cruel ; 
bat then bitter things and cruel alway» do 
strike; and Misa Hyslop's sharp sarmise 
made the round of the unuderband, 





| folks whispering among themselves, ** She 


Dufour was marked with the right brand, | 
and the whole parish gathered round her | 


** Very well,” she answered ; ‘* but neither 
shall Madame Dufour.” 

She rose on this and walked steadily and 
que out of the room, leaving Walter with 

sensation that a thunderbolt had fallen 
at hia feet. 

Kate had seen clearly and spoken traly. 
Walter had carried tu the beautiful stranger 
the inner wealth of a nature which, until 
now, had been given to ne one, The fasci- 
nation which had begun on that first day 
when he saw her sitting te to him in 
church, fair as a flower, sun touching 
her hair like an anreole, and dyeing 
the blue and gold of her Indian shew! into a 
kind of mystic drapery @t for an angel or a 
saint, bad gone en until now, and had 
on inoreasing. He had « hi to 
Kate Hyslop two yoars ago, it is true; but it 
was a thing that had been done for him, 
more than one which he had voluatarily 
chosen for himself. His parents wiahed it; 
Kate's father had wished it, and Kate her. 
self wished it--which clenched the matter. 
So Walter, who was merely a good-natured, 
anezacting, inexperien boy as yet—e 
manly young fellow enough in frame, but a 
little ‘‘soft’ in bis character, by having 
been kept close to his mother's apron-strin 
all his life drifted into the affair as boys of 
his kind do drift into such « thing, whea 
manifestly prepared for them by the potent 
influences at home. At the best, however, 
Kate was only to bim like « sister, not al. 
ways so nice, and not always eo dear. 

hen Madame Dufour came, the chained 


fountain leaped into life and melody. To 
aay that he loved her is to say little. It was 
adoration, more than common love. It was 


the worship of a devotee for a saint, com 
bined with the tenderness of strength for 
something weaker, more yielding, lesa help. 
ful than itself. He loved her as he had 
never loved before, as be had had po pre 
vision he could have ever loved at all od 
she’ Well! she first played, and then sho 
learned 

That sensitive face with ite ever changing 
expression, like the tremulous sunshine that 
flutters among the leaves, grew daily wore 
tender, more responsive. Yet in word and 





is not so far out, isn't our vicars young’ 





act she affected a staid, half grave maternity 
that merely fascinated her adorer the more. 
He was ‘ber boy,’ she used to say with 
those sweet « of hers that looked as if 
they bad not been in ex stence more than 
twenty years at most Kate Hyslop always 
said she was long past thirty, and *‘ made 
ap." and the youth —jast two years older 
than she looked -longed to tell her that, if 
he waaa boy to her in the humility of his 


| devotion, the nothingness of hin personality, 


he was aman to himself in the passion aad 
the power of his love 

But, now, what was he to do? Brought 
face to face with Kate « not anfounded sas 
picion and not unrighteous wrath, be felt 
that he must take « step an decided as 
it would be final, He must choose which to 
do ebandon Madame Dafvaur, or break with 
his betrothed, cease to visit the une he 
loved better than his life and if so, what 
reason to give ber, she who was # far above 


him he dared net even hint at his love! -or 
he wust disappoint bis parents, war bis fa 
ture prospects, break his pliybted word, and 
distress one whose only fault was her love 
for him and her claim to be loved ta retarn 
Like many a braver man, Walter postpomd 
his decision waiting fur events to stlecr 
him, and cloar th coisel vos, 

At lanche ©-time he rashed off to | 
Cottaye, thinking only that, come what 
would, at least he should see ber once again. 

Was he etpected ? Half lying, half sittiog 
on the sefa, was Madame lafour, dreaseg, 
as she always did dress, in the most exqui 
site, the most seductive manner, indeed 
she did wot dress, she drapel Os a small 
table, covered with ruby-colored velvet, 
stood wine, frait and flowers, and « large 
bow! of old Venetian glass, fullofice. It 
was ethereal food for luncheon , tat Madame 


Dafour was ethereal in ber food, and ofteu 
spoke with langhing scora of the material 
istic Enuliash mise who ate and drank like a 
man. Kate Hyslop had what is called a 
wholesome appetite, and liked cheese and 


beer 
“Ab, my boy!" she said with her caress- 
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Walter timidly, still bold 


hase over each 0 Coowont 

boy? Un petit ¢eolier comme «s! @ foi! 
beyond your age, Master Walter 

at : your" He stopped, 


Rott' Bat we wo 


\ waid Walter with a ruefal re 
Kete, and madame laughed, 
divined 
ring came to the front door 
“Tienes! who can thet be’” she cried, 
rprised nowe 
alter first aienet like « sobool boy 
and then tarned pale like a man be 
je @ struggle anto death He 
hnew who it was, clearly enough, aad Ma. 
dame Dafour read his koowleige in his face 
Bo, the battle had come, hadit? Hien’ 
ready. [ot it come, if it mast, and 
oper the relative strength of each was 


lines. The tender manner grew 
more tender, the eweet, low voice more of 


seaning, the creeping touch of ber lon 
white A more velvety, as it iret 


beck the golden f that shadowed her 
forehead, then on Walter's chestnat 
heed. the tremulous face no longer dim- 


with amiles or juivered with sympathy, 

took on iteslf a mask half mocking, 
half impessive, and wholiy irritating to an 
1 ian Hyslop was 
ashered into the room, to find the siren in 
her most 4 rous mood, sarrounded by | 
her most bewitching socessories, with her 
ewn lover, who was aleo her rivals, sitting 
worshipping. 

“Mise it op! how very kind!” said 
Medame Dafour in a pretty, languid voice 
“A rere pleasure, but none the lena wel 
" ghe added, offering her hand, bat | 

ng to the sofa and those gracefal 
undalating lines and curves into whieh she 
had posed herself. 

“ t come for Mr. Drummond, Madame 
Dafour, not to pay you a visit,” said Kate 
im her stoniest manner. ‘' Walter, you are 
wanted at home ~ 

* Poor Walter' | hope he i« not to be 
scolded very severely at home,” said Ma 
dame Dafour with a mocking accent, and a) 
tender glance at the young an 

* Who wante me’ asked Walter, indiffer 
ently, playing with madame « little dog 

1)" watd Kate, and she said it plamp and 
hard 

** Your pleasure 
locking ap 

Loe | phe al not to disease my affairs in pub 
lie," aaid Kate TI want you, that is enough 
#0, if you please, Walter, come, and atonoe 


was Walters reply, not 


* 1 am engaged, said Walter ‘LT cannot.” 
** Madame Dafour, | must ask your as 
sistance,” then said Kate, turning to her 


rival, ‘* Will you kindly command Mr 
Drammon? to obey me’ 

“What an extraortinary proposition” 
langhed the siren. ‘* What do you take me 
for, Mix« Hyslop! 


* What do I fake you for!” repeated Kate 


very slowly, and eyeing her keenly ** Well, 
I might take you for many things for an, 
actress, say of an adventurese fora run 


away, pe for a woman who ought to be 
where I say? tm Millbank for for 
y, like that Clare Nell the papers were so 
lof jast before you came here, or | might 
take you for an honest woman, intending ne 
evil to any one, and careful to avoid poandal 
You «e, Madame Dafour, « stranger as yoo 
are, may be anything Whe knows! 
Daring Kates apesch Madame Dufour's 
face had not changed a wuscle, save the 
faintest quivering of her upper lip, aod the 
sudden starting of big drops both on it aud 
os ber brow 
* You have a fertile fancy, Misa Hyslop,’ 
she drawled out with « little laugh ‘* Really 
~— roll.call of possibilities is so crowded, 
eanpot remember balf my probable cha 
recters 
*Heve you taken leave of your senses, 
Kate! demanded Walter, sternly 
"No, but you have, she rey lied, as stern 
¥ —— I ask, Walter, will you leave 
adame lafoar, and come with me! 
“And again | answer, 1 will not,” said 
Walter, teking the loog white hand in his 
“Vou bave made it neoeesary, Kate, that 
some one should protect madame from ia 
ealt and I will be the ome to do so 
“Toor simpleton said Kate with die 
* You are a greater fool, Walter, than 
I took you fer, and I never thought you 
very wise llowever, your wistom of your 
fully te no business of wine I have done my 
d@aty. and you must act as you choose 
‘theat another wor! she turced roand, 


end went out aad as she sul the street 
Geor after ber Madame Dufour sank into 
Walter s arms in a violeat M1 of sobbing and 
weepirg end Waiter, hokling her to his 


heert hissed away ber tears, aod told her 
that be loved her better than life itself, and 


that be euuid devote bis life to her service, 
now and forever 
leat boy) = she waid, af lene th, sutling 


throagh the diveorder of ber pession et 
Was Sorth the anguish of endlarwg her in 
sulence to koow thet I have euch « preas 
Ceevalier that | have rescoed such sg 
last soul from so angenial « fate 

Aud while thie sone wae taking place 
Kate was walking homeward through the 
lene, wuttering half aload, ‘1 wonder if 
that shaft struck true leoald cot read 
her face I wonder if it & she, after all ' 
That foo'teh fellow’ Bat I will not bet bim 
go atl the same, He waits me and be will 
soon forget that wicked woman when be 
what she mm, if she & as 1 believe 

If abe ts not” 
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“why have that 


"Deo pot ask me, pray,” she answered. 
“Tewieh it.” 

** Well, my dear, of course you know we 
all stady your wishes in evetything,” ssid 
Mre. Draemmond, bam! “T em enre, if 
you like it, I have no objection and I sup 

will have none.” 
Por toanks. A eman is coming from 
London,” then said Kate indifferently 

And Mra. Drammond's ft note of de. 
mand was stifled in ite birth by the impeve 
treble ieiness of look that ber future daugh 
ter in-law tarved fall upon her 

** Then there will be two to dinner 
said, 6 tog 

“2 adame Dufour comes, you, 
awered Kate 

Very well, dear, retarned Mra lram 
mond. ‘1 will see to the dinner 


she 


* What is the meaning of thia, my boy! 
asked pretty Madame Dafour, wheu the 
servant brought in a note from the vice 
rage, requesting the pleasure of her com 
pany et dinner tomorrow at half part sis 
o clock 

Walter was startled, too. What did it 
mean’ Hed his father and mother taken 
to heart how things stood with him; and 
wore they prepared to receive her he loved 
a their own? Had Kate — a snare? 
or was she, too, minded to be generous, and 
to give up what she could not hold ' —or did 
it all mean nothing more than an ordinary 
act of itenesa, « -7 of parsoni: bospt- 
talit See of the flock ? 

1 ° Y” then asked Madame 

“Oh, yea! yeu!” exlaimed Walter 
* You wish it, my boy?” and ber hand 
1 careesingly over the youth's fore 


* Wish it. Do I wish to live in Heaven’ 
he cried. *' lbon't you know it is Heaven to 
me where you are!" 

‘Bat this terrible Miss Kate 
like to see me? 

"Ob! don't you know that my mother 
would not have asked you else?" answered 
Walter, innocently, *‘' Kate is the mistress 
of the vicarage, not my mother 
** And abe will not insult me again’ She 
will not panish me, Walter, for whet I oan 
not help- your love for me; and in a 
lower voioe, a shy, sweet, tremulous voice 
** mine for you?” 

On bis knoes before her, bie fresh, young, 
fervid face turned upward to hers as she 
bent so gracefully, so tenderly toward bim, 
his glad eyes dark and moist with the pas 
sionate love which at last had found its 
home, Walter poured forth his thanks, bis 
adoration, his protestations there was no 
thing to fear, and his assarance of defence, 
ina breath and Madame Dafoar, smiling, 
radiant, lovely, turned to her writing table 
and wrote her soceptance of the invitation 
on pink seented paper with a golden mono 
gram and ooronet on the top 


will she 


** You see,” she said, with a protty langh, 
pointing it ont to Walter, ‘Tam really a 
countess bat thie is the only sign of my 


state in which lindolge myself. A countess 


with a couple of maids in a remote English 
Tillage’ ‘Trop ridicale, n'eat-ce pas, mon 
Btu 4 

Ah’ what loveliness, what hagility, what 


condescension, what rational understanding 
of hfe! All this and more Walter trolled 
forth as his song of love, and madame 
played the symphony to bis praises by her 
own prafses of him 

The gentiewan from London came, true 
to his time, and Kate took it on herself to 
show him the one local lion, namely, the 
chareh, with ite old monamenta, its fue 
Notman aroh, its quaint carvings, and the 
like. Their talk was interesting mean «hile 
but it was not on the things they went to 
ace, and a listener might have heard, 
‘Madame Dafour,” ‘Clara Bell,” “for 

ery,” ‘actress ” “clever escape, ‘known 
fed character,” uttered more than once 
Hat it came at lest to a conclasion, the gen 
Ueman saying warmly, 

* Dat after all, miss, you have been the 
cleverer of the two, as they turned up the 
lane to the viearege, to dress fordinuer and 
Madame |): four 

Puactly at the half hour she came, love 
her, more entrancing than ever, thought 
Walter, as he flew into the ball to receive 
her. He brought ber into the room, leaning 
on his arm, bis poor foolish heart bounding 
with pride and joy. Kate and bis as yet 
unannulled engagement with her were alike 
forgotten, as be led bis queen, bis saint, hie 
idel, to his mother, and it was with dificult 
that he prevented himself from saying out 
before them all, ** Mother, take her to your 
heart, she is your daughter '” 

He did, however, bolt his peace, and only 
Kate read him clearly, and strugge! her 
sboulders over the words 

Ciraceful and soft ware the fow sentences 
said, in her slow, half-lisping votes, by the 
fair faced stranger to Mra. Drummond, who 
received them awkwardly, half timidly, a» 
if consctons of the storm that was brewing 
Aud then ashe tarued to the viear, and made 
the old mans eyes sparkle with the caress 
ing charm she threw inte sch an ordinary 


seictation as that of a guest to her best on 
entering To Kate she bowed with a pretty 
little air of triumph, and glenoed hastily 
at the back of the gentleman from Lon 
don, standing slightly apart and in the 
shadow 
“1 think there is some one here eho 
Knows you,” then said Kate Hyslop, slowly 
“Mr Viametead, you know this lady, I 
think’ 
The gentleman from london tarned quick 
ly roand 
An anetpected meeting, Mires (lara 
Rell, he said with a orvel laugh. and tapped 


her expressively on her shoulder 

One fleeting spasm of fear end agony 
transfigured her loveliness to horror as be 
a wild, terrified, hunted look just 
of a moment-—and then the 
candid | ae eyes looked up straight into bi«, 
the sweet, «mall mouth quivered into ite 
osaal balf shy, half-plaintive «smile, the 
graceful body «wept a long, low courtesy 
and the silvery votce said smoothly,“ loa 
ere Guder some mistake, sir, My nam i« 
Madame | ufoar and I 


** Walter! kill him!” shricked Madame 
Defour, te wildly to ber young lever. 
Sho had be seal to © him. bis 
bende wore teisted in the neskeloth the 
detective, whet, quick a t, Me. 
Piemetesd drew « trancheon from hie 

ot, and gave the boy a blow that ren- 
fartbe: interference frum bim impoast- 
ble 

“Myboy! my boy! Youhave killed him!” 

sworable 


women, Sugtes Somes 


ved him |" pleaded Madrme 
Dafoar with unconscioas pathos. ‘* What- 
ever I may be, I loved him '” 

‘Take ber away,” said Kate sternly. 
** Bhe bas stood between us long enough.” 

** They shall not take me!” she screamed ; 
bet Mr. Plometeed bent over her quickly ; 
and, before she well knew that he had takea 
her hands in hia, he had slipped on « pair of 
bandoufis, and had her at his mercy. 

* Loosen his cravat, throw water in his 
face, and keep him quiet when he recovers ; 
and don't fret, madam,” to the poor mother 
who was weeping violently on the other side, 
said the detective, as he prepared vA we 
out, leaving them with the boy lying as if 
on the floor with no more apparent concern 
than if be had knocked over a rabbit. It was 
all in the way of bis profession-—merely 
unit ip bis averages and he knew he had 
not killed bim. 

‘Now, then, my beanty,” be langhed, 
turning to the poor wreteh qyeuney oow- 
ering and raving in his grasp, ‘to your . 
if you please; and then we will yet var little 
business settled. © 

Su be passed out throngh the village, so 
far consenting to appearances as to cover 
with a shawl the golden head that had so 
lately borne itself in triamph, and which was 
now so bitterly abased, and to conceal the 
ernel handeuffs that shone among the brace 
lets on her wrists, She was a prise worth 
taking, and he was pleased with bix days 
work 

Years passed, and Kate Hyslop, for all her 
money and uorelaxing determination to 
marry Walter, was Kate Hyslop still, and 
the terror of Hinton society, which she ruled 
with a rod of iron, and kept in the way of 
virtae by a severity that knew no moment of 
weaknoas, and « vigilance that never relaxed. 
And Walter Drammond, a sad, grave man, 

rematurely old, and always bearing that 
Ceartbreak of bis about him, was living in 
Loudon in an isolated, miserable fashion 
enough, seeming to have little to do with life 
any way, and to have parted forever with 
heppiness and hope. His father and mother 
were dead, and he had made no new friends. 
The only interest he took in anything was in 
prisons and reformatories. These he visited 
tantly , tantly, too, wandered about 

the lower haunts of poverty and vice; or, 
suddenly changing bis method, he would 
roam about the park and the fashionable 
squares, always searching, always hoping, 
and ever parsuing what he never ovetiedl 
Hin search became a kind of monomania 
with him; boat he never saw again the 
woman he sought, though day by day he 
ssid to himself now the moment bad surely 
come, be would find her to-day ; and wheo 
he had found ber, he would o her to bis 





heart lovingly, reverently, aa of old, and in | 


his love he would cleanse her of ber stains. 
Ile never thonght how time would have 
treated her. He looked for the golden hair, 
the fair flower-face, the sweet, shy smile of 
the early days; and once, when be gave a 
gray haired, haggard, broken-down beggar 
woman balf-.a crown in the street, be did not 
know why she touched bis heart so sadly, or 
why she woke a chord that vibrated io re 
mewbrance, bat that had no echo in recog. 
nition 

At lest, one bitter winter's night, be died. 
Ile had wandered reatloasly all the day, feel 
ing #o near and yet so far off, as if her form 
was walking with him side by side, step for 
step, as he paced the long streets for hours , 
but he coald not see her face, nor touch her 
hand, nor bear her voice. 


once more disappointed and bis mission un- 
fulfilled, His heart broke at last, and when 
they cawe to rouse bim in the morning, he 
was dead. 

Aw they laid the poor worn body straight 
and fair for ite last reat, they found sus- 


pended round his peck a locket in which was | 


a long tress of golden hair, a date, a mono. 
gram, and ‘ Forever,” anderneath. And 
when a wretched beggar-woman died of 
drink and privation in a police-cell, that 
same winter, they found on her, too, 
wrapped in a worn bit of paper that had 
once been pink and stamped in gold, a 
short, criap, chestnut carl, and ‘* Walter,” 
with the same date as bis written within, 
while a trembling haad, of evidently later 
days, bad scrawled in unsteady characters 
across, ‘‘My only real love. God bless 
him” 
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A New Jersey Legend. 


About one hundred and (ifty years ago «a 
small company of the sect called Rogerenes 
settled and bailt a village on the southwest 


ern border of Lake Hopatoony, which lies | 


Letween the counties of Morris and Susser 
in the northern part of New Jersey. A 
cemetery containing gravestones, with legi- 
ble inscriptions, remains. The yan 
ter of one of these Kogerenes, named | 
Bishop, fell in love with an enterprising | 
Rogerene youth. She was beautiful and 
young, and the love was reciprocated. Bat 
av Indian chief, Black Tlawk, also fell in 
love with Marie -for such was the guls 
name and was jealoas of the young wan 
Ove aight Marie and ber lover went sailing 
on the lake. They came to what is now 
called Bishop's Rook, and there remained 
for several hours, when the girl, notics 
how fest the Lime wae passing. pre — 
that they shoald return home. The young 
man Tose up accordingly, bat had no sooner 
gained bis feet than he suddenly threw up 
his arme and fell forward on his face. At 
the same instant Black Hawk leaped from 
the bushes, sealping knife in hand As he 
bent over her lover, Marie, rendered frantic 
hy the extremity «( the danger, sprang at 
the Indian, and with one frantie pash, sent 
him beadlang over the rock 

lis brains were scattered u the stones 


below, upon which be fell. lover was 
carried safely back to the village , 
was coated back to life by the faithfal 


Marie, and the pair were at length united ia 
a happy marriage. Their lives were | 

aud peacefal; and when, in the lapse 

years, Marie was about to pass away for- 
ever, her thought reverted to the early days; 
her mind was filled with a longing to see 
her chudhood's home. as that was impossi- 
tie, she caused her friends to ime bo 


When the night | 
| fell be crept back to his miserable home, 


| nounced « fact that was now self-evident 
| The clouds were blowing off and it wes be- 



































" Y | \ friends, he carried so tender hair- 
TWO NBW YEARS DAYS, {ise wnt r= sri enter pu 
‘ Oh, I thought, what will he think of me, leew « curl on Horace Felton's 
L | #0 churlieh all the journey, and so weak- he made no remark. 
| os minded now. I threw myself beck on the an island in the middle of 
| Zoe oom very ocld; wil you chase my Sane te So alii of ey exniectane Oe Mrs. Morton and Pet 
our conversation opesed. I was cold, me away in the middie of the wish Mrs. Morton 
bet I declined the offer, drew my shaw! naka Go kan, be ae season, and among them 
| tloser sround me, and shrusk up the cugiyaest 5 cas enuné ty the sandy bair, 
_ corner of the old coech, an evident object of & candle being brought into the room, to me. Lire. 
interest to my only fellow traveller, » young | the hostess ewaking me by saying that the saying— 
ype pe PT LS horses were being pat to. “Mies Peel's father, Maj 
as a peval officer. It was New Year's +&| We were soon on our journey again; and, intimate friend of my f 
fect | had scarcely recollected uatil it was with my heart throbbing in my throat, I oy mp me ty hen 
recalled to my mind by my «next eo mato come epcicay So Ue. Fes How long be would 
remark, made as he bis im from | tom for the trouble I ven him. But | side, at me with 
| the window after opening it to take s glimpse directly he had taken his he said : | qpen, T enaties $B, bud eoctng Mesnes of 0 | - 
at the winter landsce)e<. ee ¥ 
by ag I am so glad you are all right again. I little distance, Pet with her skates, = 
% snow is getting most inconvenient! ee SET CRY SS Fem, One Orphaned tee I gave him an glance, whieh had > 
~~ Ft. The new year meets with | but this cold to kill any one.” the desired effect, and brought him to m - 
. pticn ; « ope awaitaus| | thanked him, proceeded to say that side, when the gentleman lifted his hat an 
at our journeys end, I hope, though I mach | I was on my way to Morton Manor to take moved off. - 
doubt my reaching my destination to-night. | charge of « li who, from what I bad You do not know our local celebrities ae 
You have not mooh farther to travel, per a oe his niece. yet,” Horace said; ** that tleman is the a 
‘ ; - He started an much su . Fichest man within « oi of fi — 
I ought to reach it at eight o'clock, was but recoveria ote meteined uh 6 He bas « splendid ~~ 8 Pe — oe 
FD toy Fa, a to | short laugh : | and no wife.” re 
erther parley, my friend re to, “itis a case of mistaken identity, Miss! The way the last clause made 4, 
his corner, drew his rag around him, pulled | Peel. Reeiny gene Gonne on guar teaotan, as ae eae Gol enapentest ; but soon oe 
down his travelling cap over bis ears, and | jamped to the conclusion that you were all d were Mrs. Mor. | 
prepared to doze, leaving me to my own | only ter of one of my father's oldest ton lent me her skates, I was thoroughly < 
be A —— eo pod hee eee | Stems teen. ave, eseeo ond Seeatinnes 1 
pening . w me atiny in along, the air dyeing our cheeks 
| and the leaden sky grew darker and darker. | had sent out to him of his ‘little Ethel,’ as mg ne ~ 
No one had wished me a happy New Year, | he called her. You bear a strange resem- I do not know how it was, but from that - 
| and it would almost seem a mockery if phey,| blance to the picture. I did not think I | afternoon I felt that Horace Felton cared | Ss 
t-te oy F— bad robbed me of all | could be mistaken in the eyes. She had a for me Day after day the conviction grew, Me 
>! arest| My father bad died | rich aunt—Lady Somebody or other—who ypntil it only wanted spoken words to render ted 
| abroad, whore be had gone with his ” | was likely to introdace her well, I was told. | it a certainty. On the ice, or driving about 
|}ment. My mother had been in ill th | You mast surely be some connection ?” |to the different pleces of interest in the a 
| when he left ber, and the shock of his death ** Why not the original?” I asked, gulping neighborhood, Pet, Horace and I were al- | = 
had hastened her end. The early winter saw | down the sob that rose in my throat as the ways toyetber. In the evening I played his j he 
|me an orphan. My mother's family had | old bappy days crowded back on my y. | me pani ta, or we sang duets together, — 
| oe ne of ber marriage with my | ‘* Lam Ethel Peel,” I burried on, *‘ the only | or played a rubber of whist to amuse Mr. = 
—, ohn had no private means whatever. | daughter of Major Peel; so far you have Morton and make him forget his gout. ~ 
° 8 gasetted » major the very week | made no mistake; but | am afraid myaunt,| So the week's holiday passed. The last - 
of bis death. Just when my mother and I | Lady Goldney, is unlikely to introduce me day let bad a few young friends to d he 
—_ as over the intelligence, be must | much, as she is # chronic invalid.” the afternoon with her. ice still ‘on. 
| . He gave a glance at my deep mourning, and we repaired to také our ime as ‘ 
| [had received a very good education, and | and holding out his hand, Bor = Avr ‘ usual, for the first time wthneut" Meenee AN - 
| most thankful I was that this euabled me to ** Do forgive me, I must have pained you. | an escort. Mrs. Morton bad him as én 
| strikeoute path for myself. My mother saunt, | | shall not easily forgive myself; bat I have « particular favor to go with her husband for th 
| Lady ¢ y (her been an In- | been away from all home news for many | a drive. 
| dian jadge), wanted me to be her companion, | wonths.” It was late, and we were thinking o 
| bat I knew too much of her to covet such ®| 1 took his hand, end be grasped caine | of sessening, Chan Lave bp os te Sasther an 
life. My mother's relations had neglected | warmly, saying, as he did so— end of the pond. He joined us, and sayin, Md 
her, let her want many a luxury in those last | “I am sure you will like Pet, if she is at that, as it would be | 5 ior anaihee heme, El M, 
few months that they could have su tied | all what she was three years ago; and Emily had better let the ren enjoy the ice he 
without any self-denial, That I "could not | will be « true friend to you. She is liitle | while they might with safety, as he believed al 
forget, and ting it, i any | ue—our Sootch blood, you know-—-but « thaw would set in very soon, he added, ab. 
favor at their hands, shocking them by de- | as true as steel.” ** And you come with me; I want to show ots 
my firm intention to seek my living | So we chatted on, or rather he did, until you the lichen I told you of last evening.” fir 
| Boge. They immediately, as they | the coach stopped at the lodge of Morton ~ He helped me to unfasten my skates, and - 
termed it, wiped their hauds of me, snd Manor. There wasa long approach, and we the path be very slippery, be gave me ta’ 
went to father sonly brother's to remsin until | had to walk. A man was waiting to receive | his arm. I « sated, away as usual, but be | = 
I could in @ aeuit sita- | ma, and carry my | He seomed de- | was silent. We the stone, and I _ 
ation, My uncle was a country clergyman, | lighted to see Mr. Felton. | examined the curious lichen that grew on it. th 
bringing va a large family on a very limited We were soon at the old-fashioned house He broke off a piece, and asked, half-laugh- a 
income. had pot been with them long and in the cbeerful dining-room, where « | ing, half in earnest. + 
when I heard of that like- | bright fire blazed on the hearth, and Christ- “If I were to give you this, would you at 
ly to suit me exactly, A t connection | mas fare was spread on the table. I can re- keep it for my sake?” we 
of my aunt's was seeking a governess for her | call the scene distinctly now, though it was | I replied much in the same tone, and th 
only child, a girl of thirteen. She was | wore than fifty years ago, even to the very opening a little case that I carried in my th 
charmed to get one whom she could receive | holly berries that glistened the oaken t, held it out for him to drop the lichen ! 
as a wember of the family. It wes along way panel. Yes, that New Years y was the in. He did so, and taking both my hands in - 
from all my associations, but they were 80 | most eventful of my life, because it intro- his, held them, while he looked earnestly into | 
saddened now that this seemed only a re- | duced me to Horace Felton. my face, saying — )- he 
commendation, ; | I was quite bewildered in the hubbab that | ‘‘I would give anything I possess, Ethel, | M 
I net of in the early morning, dressing by | rected his arrival among them. He was to know whether you care for me. I have ds 
the flickering light of one candle, my appe- | kinsed and hugged by his sister, while her told you that I saw your likeness in India, wi 
| tite refusing the substantial meal my aunt had | husband asked him fifty questions, as tohow but not that those sweet eyes stole my heart w 
hovpitably prepared for me. I bad seen very | he had come so unexpectedly, why be had away, apd that when we met, and I found aU 
little of my relatives until they had come to | pot written to them, ob in abreath ; and the | that you were not only the most beautifal ey 
me in my sore trouble, but they had been #> | two large dogs barked and jum around woman I ever saw, but as good as you are hi 
considerate and kind that to bid them good- | bim ; and a sweet-looking child added to the | beautiful, I have had but one wish—to call rT 
| bye opened the wound afresh. I was very | confasion by her merry laugh and cries of you mine.” fr 
young scarcely eighteen; to be thrown | delight. All this, you must know, took but | [His arm was around my waist, and he had as 
coat strangers was a great trial. My uncle | @ minute, as I stood behind unnoticed. Im- | kissed me passionately before I had any P 
wished to give me five pounds, but I would | medistely he could disengage himself from time to cemprehend the fall meaning of bis fr 
| Rot take it, no I set off for my new duties | his sisters Lugs, Horace turned to me and words, At that very moment a footfall h 
| with a very light pocket and a heavy heart. | said sounded behind me, and, to my surprise o 
| The words of wy fellow-traveller had sent a, * Allow me, Emily, to introduce you to and confusion, there stood Mrs. Morton. p 
chilly fear into my heart. ye coach Mias Peel.” Could she bave heard those words? Had - it 
| had to stop on the road, and I be obliged to = She gave mo a perplexed look for au in- | she een it all’ Her color was slightly b 
pay for bed and board, how would my scanty | stant, then warmly shaking hands, ex- heightened, and her lips compressed, but b 
store hold out? All sorts of fears and sur- | claimed | ber manner was gestatie cake. I dared not b 
mises crowded into my mind, HowshouldI be | “Ob, ten thoasand pardons! Here we | glance at Horace. I felt that my cheeks r 


| received if I came to Morton Manor late at 
night, or not at all on the day | was expect- 
ed? Then | wondered whether Mrs. Mor. | 
tun would think me young and giddy, a fear 
, arising from my uncle's last words that 
very worning 


have been waiting, my dear, for the last four 
hours to give you a warm welcome, and yet 
never to have spoken to you all this time! 
You muat forgive as; this youpg man’s sud- 
den appearance has turned oar beads, You 
. z came together? Well, that was pleasant, 
**Good-bye Ethel,” be bad said; “you | jast in time to wish us a ‘Happy New 
| are a deal too young and pretty to bea gov- | Year!’ We were afraid you wonld not come 
| erness—more fit to be in the schoolroom | gatil another day had begun. You must be 
| yourself. Mind, if you are at all uncomfort- | frozen. Pet, take Miss Peel ap to her room 

able come back to us, my child. Poor and bring her down again quickly to have 
| Hugh's daughter will always have a welcome | some supper.” 

at my hearth.” | And then I was shown to a comfortable 

The compliment that in brighter days | room with a blazing fire. The beat made my 

would have been dangerously pleasing, was | face glow, and the excitement made my eyes 
to me then but a cause of pein. And, as I egoriia, until I scarcely knew myself. ‘Bat 
nat back in that old coach, | recalled with | my beauty gave me no pleasure; would 
pleasure the fact that in height I was mach | Mrs. Morton think me too pretty for a 
above the ave though my figure was | governess? Aftera merry but hasty meal, 
slight and yirlish, I overlooked that, and froand myself once more in my own room. 
congratalated myself that, with my golden | Mrs. Morton, coming to my door, kissed me 
hair packed tightly behind my cars in a mass | affectionately, hoped [ should sleep well, and 
of tresses that would show above my head, told me not to get up until I was called. 

1 looked at least twenty. Iam oldnow and| So ended my first New Year's Day. As I 
what beauty I bad has long since faded | laid my head on my pillow, I tried to pierce 
away, #0 you will not think me vain if I tell | the that hid the future from my view. 
you that at eighteen I was beautiful. What | What of joy or sorrow lay before me in the 
made my beanty rare was that my eyes were | untried days’ So mach warm-bearted kind- 
of a full, deep blue, shaded by eyelashes | ness had won my heart; and I already loved 
which, with my eyebrows, were shades darker | Mra. Morton as though I had known her all 
than my hair. After all, beauty is God's | my life. 
gift, onl may be used or abused like every 
other 

My 


I. 

The day was what some people oall ‘‘ well 
aired’ before I made wy appearance down- 
stairs The beautiful view from my window 
over the park, where the trees, laden with 
anow, sparkled in the bright sun, and the 
clear frosty air, exhilarating and bracing, 
made me feel happy and at home. 

The morning passed rapidly in arranging 
lessons for the next day, and in unpacking. 
I did pot meet Horace Felton until lunch. 
He sat next me, and chatted incessantly. I 
forgot I was the governess and not the guest. 
The fact was recalled to me when M® said-— 

* Do come out and skate this afternoon. 
The ioe bears beautifally, and there are a 
lot of people coming from Hexham.” 

Iwas going to answer affirmatively, but 
recollected that my time was not my own, 
and appealed to Mrs Morton. He inter- 
rupted our conversation by urging that in 
consideration of his being at home, Pet 
abould have another week's holiday, ‘* And 
then,” he said, ‘‘we shall be able to show 
Miss Peel a littie of the neighborhood before 
abe gets into ” 

Mrs. Morton good-naturedly assented, and 
Pet went into eostasies of ht. 


ood thing 

ellow-traveller and I were presently 
aroused by the coach stopping, and in a few | 
mimates the guard the door and an- 


ginning to freeze. 

** Must atop here, sir,” he said, ** for two 
houra, to get the horses roughed. The smith 
in out of the way, so we are obliged to wait 
until he comes back.” 

I was the only lady passepger— indeed, the 
only one at besidea my friend in the 
corner, At the sound of the guard's voice 
he rubbed his eyes, yawned, and looked 
about bim, then stepped out, and, as I 
thought, was going to leave me to myself 
Presently, be returned, with rather a racful 
expression on his face, and said 

“1 think, Mise Peet, you will find the 
room yonder more pleasant than this,” 
pointing to the window Ubrough which the 
ruddy glow of a blazing fire fell on the 
snow. “It is not quite most desirable 
place im the world for a lady, but, at any 
rate, it is warm.” 

I hesitated . bat be rejoined, half testily ; 

“You had better make the best of it. 


ready to start again.’ 
I felt that = Say ee So one, and 
ladly availed myself of his proffered arm 
steady my trembling on the 
slippery 


happiest week of my life. 
and I were constantly together. 
ed to remain in the 


Hi 
i 
j 
fj 
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were crimson and my manner unnatural. I 
| was thankful when she pat ber arm witkin a 
her brother's, aud said, in a perfeotly us- 
| constrained voice— 
| Horace and I will prolong our walk, 
Miss Peel: we have seen very little of each 
ether lately. Will you kindly take the 
children home at once, and give them 
| some tea? I shall not see them until after 
dinner.” 
I walked back as one inadream. Hehad | 
told me that he loved me. Whether I loved 
| him was a question I had no need to ask my- 
self. I was ier then I had been for t 
many wooths. should be no more alone. I 
| There would be some one to care for me, 1 
some one to whom I could cling. ain and P 
agein I looked at the precious lichen. It 
ia thing tangible to assure me 
that my new-found bliss was indeed a reality. 
I pictured to myself how in that long walk, 
| he would tell bis sister the whole story, and t 
| I believed she would fully enter into my } 
| happiness. She had treated me so com- t 
| pletely as a friend, that I could not but ’ 
rc 
L 





| hope she would be glad to receive meas & 
| sister. Whether he was well enough off to 
| marry was a question that had never oocured 
to me. 
I dressed for the evening with a care I had 
never taken before. One golden curl I al- 
lowed to escape, and it hung on my black 
dress, which was brightened bya piece of ' 
scarlet geranium. I played with the chil- 
dren until they left, listening with palpitat- | 
ing heart for every footfall : longing yet | 
dreading to see him open the door and come 
in. How little I imeyined then the weary 
— that would come and go before Horace 
elton and I met again! 

When at last I found myself in the draw- 
ing-room, no Horace was to be seen, I fan- 
cied I detected an amused expression on 
Mrs. Morton's face as her eye rested on my 
long curl, and the bright flower in my dress. 
I was miserably ill at ease. Why was not 
Horace there to explain to his sister why she 
had foand me in such an equivocal posi- 
tion; or if he bad alreedy told her of his 
declaration, why did sLe not allude to it 

After a little conversation on indifferent 
subjecta, she began 

“a ~~ Horace told you that he was 
going to Hexham fora few days? My bus- 
bend bad arranged to cine at Lord Paver- 
ley's to-night, so he drove him over.” 

I felt the color leave my lips, and a mist 
float before my eres. 1 he ny 


I thought that weary evening's tte d-tét 
would never end. Mrs. Morton really ex- 
erted herself to set me at my ease, and ended 
by asking me to practice some duets with 
ber. At length I was alone in my own room. 
What could it mean? Those words of his 
still sounded in m 


yest — 
m y Lelieving that the 
Mich would 
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There was a darker time coming He had 
been away « week, when a letter was brought 
in while we were at breakfast. Pet imme- 
diately declared that it was from Uncle 
Horace. I watched Mra. Morton's face as 
sbe read line after line, her lips tightening 
and her obeek paling. She never spokes) 
word for a few seconds after she had re- 
folded the letter and Jaid it by her plate. 
Thea she drank some tea, and tried ~~ 


| mot be surprised if 


She begged me to come to ber, and I felt | 
should be selfish to refuse. Reluctantly I 
went, bat when once there I was able to 
fulfil my duty cheerfully. When she died I 
found, to my rise, that she bad left me 
nearly a Am heme 
to my uncle's, and made arrangements to 
live with him. 

will 





to command her voice , but it trembled 
her tears would flow, as she said to ber hus- 
band— 

* Horace has another 


tment; he | 


me? Better there had been none for my 
peace of mind than the heartless one [ re- 
ovived. *‘* Horace desires to be b 

to you, Miss Peel, and bids me tell you that 





he su that long before you and he 
have nity — # wish each 
other a ‘Toppy New ear, you will be a) 
Mra. Somebody or other 


itors; bat I all. It was 
my money they wanted, not me. So 

geese gies oxty, and 5 Ste ine Ben ee. 
y uncle was 


that ber Uncle Horace was coming 
(aa if I were 
for to take 
him by his 
are 
to see him,” she wrote; 
m 





me quite as a younger sister. She 
hear from him for many montha, and by a 
sort of tacit 


it Eossegy © heart. I 
was young, and healthy in mind and body, 
oo 1 dad not bill men or mcho ene melenchely ; 
bat it did what was perhaps worse morally, 
it made me a cynic. 

Mrs. Morton was at no pains to conceal her 
desire to see me married. Mr. Gainsford, 
the gentleman whose attentions on the ice 
that first afternoon had anno: me so much, 
was a constant visitor at the . In vain, 
when I knew he was in the house, I tried to | 
keep in my school-room out of bis way ; 
Mra. Morton would always manage to bring 
him in for some excuse, and try to leave us 
alone; but that I would never allow. At last 
she confided te me that he had tuldher long | 
since that he had fallen in love with me at 
firet sight; that, I was penniless, | 
was a lady, and should grace the head of his | 
table, that she had promised to help on 
his suit. She represented to me, as power- 
fully aa she could, the glories and honors of 
the Grange contrasted with the lonely life of 
& governess, particularly when I should find 
mnyself obl to seek a situation among 
stran, . could not let her give my | 
wealthy suitor — | encouragement while | 
there still li in my heart the hope | 
that, aftef all, something might arise to 
prove that Horace was not so false as cir- 


cumstances made hin: ap; " 
Twelve months pened. Mr. Gainsford | 
had pro} and been rejected, mach to | 


orton’s displeasure. Bat nothing 
daunted, he had declared his intention to 











| mind; that in our relative 


i 
if 
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us I beard 


th 
he married? | 


NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


Affaire in Spain are still so quiet under 
| the Kiepablioan regime as to strengthen can- 


a year. Tat once retersed | ‘idence in the belief that it indicates the ata. | 


| bility of the new order of things rather than 
| the ominows calm preceding a storm, as 
| Monarchists assert. If such be in reality 

impending, i certainly as yet caste no 
| abadows in advance. 


Rerarger, Minister of Marine, 246 votes. 


| Becerra, Minister of Public Works, 233 
| votea. 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


A Bridal Chamber of Ice 


Tt was during the winter of |! 40, the #« 
verest that Rassia had had in « centary, and 
it was ordered that a palace of ice should be 
erected on the Neva, directly opposite to 
The 
| palace of ice was bailt; in one of its rooms 

a bridal bed, aleo of toe, was farnished ; all 

| the farnitare was of the same material, in 
clading some cannoa, which were placed be 
fore the ice palace, and out of which they 
by means of lining them 
ted, bat this is 
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| Eshegaray, Minister of Finances, 212 
votes. 


| Among the measures contemplated by 
| Ministry are the separation of Church 
State, and the of | 
. The Government intends to reas 
the Ministries of Colonies, Justioe and Pe 
lic Works, and to abolish the 
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before the imperial 
pair was taken up, 
roache, and this was | 
an elephant. Home 
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while in the centre of France raapberry- 





resol 
an end to it, knowing 
of future 


ing upon 
would have been irretrievabi 


aspect of the affair. I was very poor, must 


their beer in the open air. 

The last actin the drama of the MoFar- 
land- Richardson shooting case was euacted 
in Indiavapolis on Friday Feb. 14. The Sa- 
preme Court of that State then decided that | 


MoFarland, was | 
the judgment of the court be- | 
low. Theb was the appealing perty. 
The marriage of Mre. MoFariand with Kiob- 





go on getting my living asa go 
the next three years at least, before he would 
be atall ina position to marry, and then 
with only a narrow income to depend on in- 


| definitely, while there was Mr. Gainsford 


willing, she knew, to marry me atonce. I 
was very young, did not know my own 
tions he would 
be woting very selfishly to bind me by any 
e ment. He replied, that if he remain. 
of chase | ean he east m me; he could 
not help bimself. Then she advised him to 
go away for a time, leaving it to her tact to 
set matters right with me. He trasted her, 
little thinking the part she would play, for 
his good, as she imagined. Her surmise 
with regard to Mr. Gainsford was verified 
by his making her his confidante. She at 
once wrote to Horace as th the whole 
affair was settled, and hence crue! mis- 
understanding and separation of years. She 


| had never guessed at the depth of her bro- 





waa, t ©, legal. 

Ratiway Accipgnts, from ** broken raila,” 
** misplaced switches,’ with their acoompe- 
niments of burning oars from overturned | 
** stoves,” or by petroleum getting into con- 
tact with fre somewhere about the train, are 
becoming almost daily events, and yet the 
old atyle of dangerous switches continues to 
be used—that most dangerous style of heat 
ing cars by stoves continues to be main- 
tained in use—and petroleum cars continue 
to be attached to passenger trains. 

It ia stated that John W. Young, son of 
Brigham Young, has divorced two of his 
three wives, and will hereafter reside in 
Philadelphia. 


THE GIRL OF THE PERIOD. 


—— | 








Hew Mhe Acts in the Herse Care. 


| We have sketohed in the following, the | 


| 


wait one, two, three years—indeesd, till I | ther's love for me, or she would not have | Young Woman of the Period as she appears 


was actually engaged to some one else. I 
suppose it was the first time his will had 
ever been thwarted; so that added zest to 
his courtship. Then came a letter from 
llorace. He had obtained his discharge 
from the navy, and was going to begin life 
as a colonist. No word for me, though 
Pet was remembered, and even indifferent 
friends. ‘I shall look out for a rich wife,” 
he said; and as I beard this, my mind was 
meade up. He bad done all in bix power to 





prove to me that he had only regarded me | ton wrote now to beg me to forgive her, and | to 


in the light of a toy, to play with for one 
hoar, to be cast aside and forgotten the 
next. I woald now take my life in my own | 
hands 
romantic way, as I now called it ; I would do 
the next best thing—marry Mr. (iaineford, 
and try to love him out of gratitade. I 
knew our tastes differed, that we were at- 
terly uncongenial, that he was only a gentle- 
man in so much as money and social posi- 
tion could make him one ; and yet, know 

all this, I resolved to accept him, to spen 
the rest of my life with him. What 
sighted things we do to gratify our pride 
aud pique! And bow I hated myself when, 
a few days after this, I allowed myself to be- 
come engaged to Mr. Gainsford ! 

He pressed me to name an early day for 
the marriage; but for that | was not pre- 
pared, and only consented te the ep 
ment on the condition that it should last for 
one year at least. 





IIL. 

Ten years! Does that seem a long time 
to drop the thread of my story? Weil, it is 
New Year's Day again. Do you recollect 
the circumstances of this time ten years ago ? 
My friends were few, and I very poor. I 
am rich now; bat at the time | would re- 
commence my story, I am Ethel Peel still. 





I bave my own maid, and my uncle's per- 
sonage is supplied with all needfal luxaries | 
with my movey. I am dressing for a din- | 
per-party, and I am to meet Horace Felton. 
Yes, after all these years we are to meet | 
again. Baton what terms? This evening | 
will decide. Meanwhile I will gather up a/| 
few of the missing links to connect the | 
chain of my story. | 
1 had only been engaged to Mr. (iainsford | 
a month when I was summoned to what, 
it was feared, would ve my Uncle's 
death-bed. He wished to bid me good-bye, 
and to know that my aunt had some one to | 
comfort her when he was gone, all my 
cousins being boys. Of course I went at | 
ones. How mercifal is the Providence that | 
overrules the events of our lives, that 
atretchés out a band to turn us frony the 
slippery paths that we, in our wilfulness or 
blindness, choose! I have often since looked | 
back, &nd shuddered at the life I was so | 
nearly taking for my own. } 








My uncle got better; and in the sweet, 
unworldly re of agood man's home, 
I saw what I done in its true light and 


repulsiveness, I told my aunt my story. 
pond a relief to have ber sympathy and 
cou She with difficalty abtsined mg | 
permission to relate the entire facts of the | 
case to my uncle, and very much, I felt, I 
mast have fallen in bis estimation. He most 
decidedly advised me to write at once to Mr. | 
(;aineford, telling him honestly how impos | 
able I found it to give my heart, and beg to | 
be released from my engagement, returning | 
the few presents I had received from him. 
He was not easily got rid of; and I felt I | 
had behaved so bedly to him in the end, that 
had not my uncle remained firm in his com- 
mand that I should decidedly an end to 
all communication with him, I should bave 
relented, in the hope of making some atone- 
ment for my eelfish He pointed out to 
me that a marriage such as I contem 
with a man whom I 


It | 





no | 


did not love. 
Grek Eee Sane edeem, vas \y in| 
's sight, and must bring misery in the 


end. I do not think Mra. Morton could bave | 
known so much of Mr. Gainsford's charac- | 
learned, or she certainly | 

on our t | 
Aid. At last it became a thing of the | 
and two years afterward we beard that 

ried a very young at the 
coarse I 





acted as she did. She regarded it merely as 
a passing fancy fora pretty girl, of which 
he might easily be cured to the advantage of 


both. But when she found how serious a. 


matter it was, she deeply repented the 
course she had taken ; but only discovered 
her mistake when it was too late to repair 
the injury she ‘had done. She found that 
her brother's was a nature that could love 
bat once. He wrote at rare intervals; and 
my name was never mentioned. Mra, Mor- 


to prove that I did su by coming to spend a 
few months with her. That, I unhesitating- 
ly refused to do; at the same time assuring 


asking one favor—that she would not tell 
Horace of my altered fortanes. Not that I 
feared he would turn fortane-hunter, bat 
that pride might now k him from me, as 
I beard that his uncle had left the estaic 
heavily mortgaged. 

Now I have brought you up to my second 
New Years Day; Horace within twenty 
miles of me. © met at the house of a 
mutual friend. He did not know I was to 
be there; so I had the advantage over bim. 
You will easily imagine wine was no careless 
toilette that evening. Something of that 
first early bloom of beauty was gone. Twen- 
ty-nine bas not all the charms of nineteen. 

at mg friends told me I was altered wonder- 
fully little; my hair a shade less golden, 
and my figure not so slim and girlish, = 
can just understand the diff ‘he 
fashions of forty years ago would not — 
a pleasing impression to you now; but 
may tell you that my dress was of rich blue 
silk, pale aky-blue, trimmed with white lace ; 





and | wore dsome pearl ornaments of my | 


Aunt Goldney's. 

It was New Year's Day. I had not forgot- 
ten that now; and I received the good 
wishes of the season with a very pleasant 
conviction that mach that was sweet awaited 
me in the future. I was the first to arrive; 
and when Horace came into the room, I was 
sitting where I could see bim without his 
seeing me. Could it be ten years since we 
had met? The seme honest, manly face, so 
little changed, soarcely aged aday I! | 

ple who are in health do not alter muc 
ben thirty to forty. In a few minutes he 
wasat my side, and we were being introduced 
as strangers. ‘‘ Mr. Felton, a very old friend 
of mine just come from Austrriia, knows 
some friends of yours, he telle me, Mins 
Peel,” said my host. 

Oar met. I do not know how or why 
it was, bat in that one glance we seemed 
mutually to understand each other. He took 
the seat next me, and led me in to dinner 
We were not very talkative for awhile. At 
last he said—‘'I heard from Emily that you 
were with your uncle, and thought that my 
best chance of meeting you was to come up 
and stay with the people who were to have 
brought me Bere to-night. They are kept at 
home with colda, urged me to bring 
their excases. I only landed three days ago, 
and bad not boped to have met you #0 svon. 
So strange that our first meeting should 
bave been on a New Year's Day, and our re- 
anion on the very same day. ay I say re- 
union ?” 

1 do not think I made any reply; bat my 
silence seemed to sctisfy him. So we met 
after all those weary years. There was very 
little to explain when he came to me at my 
uncle's. ily had been beforehand. She 
had kept ber promise with regard to not 
mentioning my Aunt Goldney's will. I was 
able to do that myself when be was lament- 
ing that he feared, from what his solicitors 

him, we should be obliged to live care- 
fully for » few years if we wished to pay off 
mortgages on the estate. Then I told 
him of my uroney; and the principal, which 
was entirely in my own control, proved to 
be we to get rid of all obliga 


tions. @ were married after a very short 
My first t was a tiny 

It contained a of faded lichen 

Many New Year's Days have come and 


ince those two eventful ones of which 

have written ; bat they have left their im- 
press on all the others. I am old now, and but 
a few more New Years at most can be mine ; 
bat the experience of a long life has tanght 
ts and shadows 


jim the street oar: She stands upon the | 
| curb, with a little springy, op-and-down mo- 
| tion, as if she bad spiral springs in the soles | 
| of her gaiters, As the car approaches she 
sticks the point of her closed parasol in the 
direction of the driver with a small jerk. 
The car stops. She gives one or two mre 
| little springy motions before she leaves the 
| pavement, and then dances to the car. As 
| she ascends the step, the conductor seems to | 
consider it absulutely necessary to ber safety 
place one of his hands in the small of ber | 


| back, while be rings the bell with the other. | 
| She enters the oar, with the spiral springs still | 
| bobbing her up and down; and, as all the | 


I should never love again in that | her of my fall forgiveness, and in retarn | seats are full, she stands holding her hands | 


| in front of her, and gazing off into illimit- 
| able # , a8 if the one idea which never | 
ente her mind, and which never could 
| enter it under any possible ci: camat j 
| is, that some man will rise and offer her his | 
| saat Bat a young man in the corner docs 
| rine, and pepeniaeny Ge fellow next to him 
| moves quickly into the corner, as if the per- 
| formance of that manceuvre had formed the 
| subject of anxious thought during many 
| years of his life. To get a corner seat, in- 
deed, would seem to be the chief end of 
man, if we rewark the avidity with which 
human beings in street cars seek their ob- 
ject. 
| When the young man rises, the young 
| lady suddenly becomes conscious that there 
| in something nearer to her than the horizon, 
and she gives two or three more little 
! 
| 








bounces, and says: ‘ Keep your seat!" The 
young man is embarrassed, and says he is 
going to get out soon; whereupon the fair 
being dances toward the seat, sinks into 
it, and pretends that the fact of the exiat-| 
j ence of any young man who once occn- | 
pied that seat, and who is going to get 
out, has entirely faded out of her concious- 
ness. She smooths down her dress and 
ita supplemental frippery, ounces and pen 
nants, and again looks far beyond the confines 
of the car into Emptiness. She knows she 
is expected by the other wowen in the car 
to remain unconscivus of their presence 
while they study ber clothes, They imme 
diately begin. ‘They stare at ber dress, her 
sacqae, her hat, her back bair, ber jewelry, 
her gloves, ber bows and ribbons, and her 
miscellaneous millinery, until the entire 
oustume is photographed in their memories, 
and the price estimated, and a critical opin 
ion formed, with a resolution t> bave a bon 
net of the same kind, or a ** body ‘cut upon 
the same pattern. 
When the young lady thinks that this ex 
amination is concluded, she becomes con 
scious again, and begins to look around and 
see bow all the other women are dressed. | 
She examines each one in detail, and in a 
few moments she is in possession of ail the 
necessary information. Presently a young 
man with whom she is acquainted gets into 
the car, and he stands clutching the strap 
and trying in vain to keep himeelf in a 
graceful attitade while he converses with 
ber. All the women begin to wonder whe 
ther she oares particularly for him and, as 
she knows their thoughts, she is #0 distant 
that the young man becomes more embar 
rassed than ever, and makes renewed strug 
gies to maiutain a graceful position. When 
she wishes to get out she rises, smooths down 
ber frippery again, indulges in two or three 
springs,and dances alung to the platform. The 
conductor again considersit imperatively ne- 
comsary to press the small of her back. She 
dances down the the steps, dances to the 
pavement, and then dances along the street, 
fully aware of the fact that the women in the 
car bave all tarned round to look at her, and 
serensly confident in the assurance that she 
has on pd clothes, which fit her splendidly 
As she disappears the conductor turns to the 
man who is smoking a cigar on the platform, 
and remarks that abe is « ‘* crusher. '- Mar 
Adeler. 





—_ 


&@ Among the Komans, all men of full 
size were obliged to marry; and it is even 
a modern law of England which inflicts a 
fine upon ail bachelors in the kingdom of 
twenty-five years and over. 

@® The late Lord Lytton left a written in- 
junction that after death, or presumed death, 
his body should be allowed for three days to 
lie untoached apon bis bed, and then should | 
be examined b dical men, who should 
certify that life was extinct. This was | 

' obeyed. 





| boxes near the stage ladies were assisted to 


| conclusion, 


rovines, Finally, the bridal couple were 
im to their palace of ice, asaluteof cannon 
honoring their arrival and then laid upon their 
bridal bed of ice, which was furnished, how- 
ever, with a quantity of pillows and covering 
Watchmen were placed at the doors to pre- 
vent the newly-married couple from aband- 


next day. 

And all this was provided for the distrac- 
tion of one whose weak crimes and orneltios 
had bronght her remorse. It is said that she 
enjoyed it immensely. 


An Alarm of Fire. 

Strange Occurrence at a Concert in New Orleans. 

At the last Rubinstein matinee in New 
Orleana, jast as the pianiat hed seated him 
self to give the cue rfurmance on the 
piano, a gleam of b t suashine stole 
through the blinds, lighting op a portion of 
tbe net. At the same time there was’ 
load talking in the buildi q outaide of the 
anditoriam, and ** Ke quiet! waa spoken ip 
thunder tones by one of the auditory, The 
ladies saw the intense light, heard the com. 
manding tone, and thinking the cry of fire 
wan raised, began to for the doors 
leading from the parquet. Some one secin 
the rush, cried ‘* Fire!" and then a scene o 
confusion almost indescribable enaned. Ka- 
binstein ceased playing, turned toward the 
audience, sat silently looking on in amaze. 
ment, and then quietly rose and walked 
from the stage. The raxh continued in all di- 
rections, notwitetanding the assurance from 
some among the audience that nothing was 
wrong. Thore in the parquet nearest the 
stage rushed frantically there, some of them 
literally leaping over the piano, and from 





| 





come down, The scene was ono of dire | 
confusion, but fortunately no one waa in 
jare1, and shortly order and quiet was re. | 
stored and the performance went on to its 
| 
—-— —_— j 
S@ There is a man who keeps a list of all | 
the banks in the conntry, so as to be able to | 
say that he keopa a bank account 
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Vor Pimplice en the Face, Blackheads and 
Flesh worms, use 


Perry's Improved Comedone and Pimple Remedy, | 


THE GREAT SKIN MEDICINE. 
Prepared ovly by Dr, B.C, PERICY, Dermatoto- 
gist, 49 Bond Street, New York, deti-imt | 
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throagh ber rigmarole. 
Siutshed we went and . 
roll ef ced made intos opecking 
trempel placed one ond in ous sar snd 
ber ope he nearly baret a tiood. 
. 
beard commenced: “I am alone in 
the world" “lt docan't make the slightest 


if 
it 
Es 
iH 
i 
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f 
i 
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oe R 
** We don't want « cook.” we blandly remark 
ed; “ear wife dows the cooking, and she 


‘. " fhe looked at as in 
hy F  ~ her robes aboutber, and 
giv as —— contempt, she erolaim 
ed, “IT do ve if a three hundred pounder 


were let of that blamed old deaf 
fool's bead he'd think somebody was knock. 
img at the deor,” and slung herself out and 





dammed the door with « vehemence that 
our office boy, who can sleep 
woand enough for a whole family When | 
she was gone we indulged in « demoniac 

\. af. jan't likely to try to nell us a 
i\ware 


UNMAPPY KEXPERIEFNCK OF AN AFRICAN 
Cainr, 


any more 


Maz Adeler says We referred some time 
ago te the case of the African ehief who had 
mede for him in London an umbrella with 


ribe f feet long, end with a handle likes 

The chieftain estimated that 
when he that umbrella vat among his ne 
tive and spread it all of « sndden 


whenever e shower came up, be would make 
rivel monarchs "turn blue with envy and 
strthe awe to the souls of his subjects. 
Well, he bas been practising with it in the 
recesses of his native jungle for the past eis 
montha, and be is now thoroughly convinced 
that human happiness is likely to be an un 
substantial mockery when it is founded 
epee embrellas, of upon eins elee this 
aide of the allent grave. first time it 
to rain, after the parasol arrived, the 
we orders for the machine to be 
that be coald walk out and enjoy 
f. The task of raising the umbrella 
two days, and by that time the 
cleared up. Then the chief com. 
ded the breila to be closed Two 
more were spent in thie effort; and, 
jost as catoh snapped on the handle, a 
thunderstorm came up, and it rained all day 
Then the chieftain was wad He called 
upoe the medicine man, and was informed 
by that official that it woald certainly rain 
aor after tomorrow. So the umbrella was 
ap again. ‘There was about thirty 
sit of thirty seven showers while the myrm). | 
dons were ot ing with the monster, and | 
jast as it wae fairly open the run came out | 
with terride force, And then it stayed out | 
There wat not a drop of rain, nor as much | 
as acloud in the sky, for one hundred and | 
seventy-seven days, and the African poten 
tate sporting seroend mad as fury all the 
time. Al the end of that period the chief | 
tain went out, and killed his medicine man 
with a boomerang, and ordered the umbrella 
dows. The very neat morning it began to | 
rein, and \t hes been reining ever since The | 
friemds of the Lord of the | mbrelia have ad. | 
vieed him to commit suicide, aud he thinks | 
he will 














——-— j 

LVINA THOMPSON WE | 

The fair Lidia was interviewed at length | 

in St. Louie by & Democrat reporter, who | 

euncladed bis report in the following lively | 
style 

Her bair was worn en pompsdour, and at. | 

tracted the reporter » attention | 


"bo 00 wear a wig, Mise Thompeon 
he ashe 

" Why, no | 

“Is your heir blesehed | | him come again! Why didn't you just say 

“Ocertainly not that ite naturel ‘no, severely! them be woaldn t have dared 
calor * |  intrade upon us again.’ | 


** Dwe beard that you wear a wig 

* You can try it, if you like 

he towk down ber heir, and the reporter 
grasped it in both bauda He put his foot 
on her shoulder and puiled. She orted for 
mercy, bat he had made ap hie mind not 


way 
ecence 

“ Are you satiafied |" she gasped 

**Not yet,” he anewered 

He took ao bight around the leg of the 
table, and hauled 

“1 think its a wig 
took another turn, 

The table leg broke of short, bat he 
caught the door koob and pulled her over a 
ehair, The chandelier cought his eye, and 
be threw the hair over it Hand over hand 
he hauled, and up abe went tii! her heed 
tweaked the burner Tabi a hiteh around 
the eofa, be folded bis aruse and stood con 


he shouted, ar he 


tem plauiig her 
* Lat me dow: abe demanded 
“ De you own up to a wiy 
**1 de, I do 
ABAD CAME 
“ Adonis,” who dues well to send his 


Rrievances te Oa, Writes ae follows © Right 
years ago I fell im lowe with « young lady, 
and have been euing to see ber ever sinoe 
on Ob everage of stout four nights « week 
T had reason to believe my lore was recipro 
cated, and we wore looked upon as engaged 
on New Years Eve, when | called, | 
FOURG Man Kitting very close be 

jest as if \& had known ber 
years too. Before | had time to 
en etplanation. her father called 
the entry door, and asked if I *‘ didn't 
Thad been foolin’ sround hw house 
ticked me 
snow «lad 


think I would be jostified in breaking 
my engagement with the girl, and ~ > 
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| hope ne ene tallow, 
Fer there's only rovm for 


Ket} a beente maiden 
(W bese name | Gare ent tol!) 
Bhould, with wild fowere laden. 
Iwew wear my bowky deli, | 
1, in « voles « 
Would tell, and 
That with » litte pressiug 
There might be room fer two 
Id crown her with wild reses, 
1 throme her om the grees, 
And whilst she there rejcmee 
I@ knee! before my queen 
Sheoald any one percetve ue 
le thie we d beth agree, 
We'd tell them to believe os 
These wae pot room fur thre 
—_—- 


‘‘A Mercenary Little Woman.” 


WRITTER Pos THE GATUBDAT EVENING PosT. 
BY ANNE L. FORCELLE 


Ob, dear!” said Mra. Colchester, dis 
peiringly, ‘‘ we don't wants machine, | am 
sure, and if we did, we couldnt take one 
now, I've no doubt your machine is splen 
did, bat and then « look of relief 
ameothed all the little wrinkles out of ber 
worried face, aa she heard « clear young 
voice ringing out in the hall above her. 

“* When lowe le kind, 
Cheerfal and [ree 

Love's eure to God 
Vek ome trom me 

* There's Kate,” she said, looking at the 
sewing machine man with a half triumphant 
expreesion in her mild eyes. 

And then the light foutsteps came nearer 

“* Net when Love brings 
Heartache or pane. 

Teare and euch thiegs, 
Love may go hang 


Good gracious!" 

The somewhat abrapt and unsatisfactory 
termination of the song was due to the fact 
thet the young lady, coming suddenly 
sround the oorner of the stairway, found 
herself face to face with an utter stranger, 
and realised instantly the harrowing fact 
that her head was ornamented with a bright 
turban, and that her unladylike feat of 
amping down the last three stairs muat 

ve betrayed the fact that her boots were 
unpardonably sbabby, if her pinned-ap dreas 
aid bot. 

** Kate, my dear,” said ber mother, indi 
cating the young gentleman in the doorway, 
**this in a new sewing machine. Do you 
think- ~ 

And then Kate, looking up, discovered 
that the ‘‘sewing-machine” was very good- 
looking, and that it possessed a pair of wide, 
blac eyes that were. a! that moment danciag 
with amusement. Kate immediately became 
highly indignant, what right had he to 
langh at ber mothers mistakes, or at ber 
own head dress? She became very erect, 
and drew down the corners of her pretty 
mouth in evident displeasure and disappro 
bation 

* T nee it ina new kind,’ 
we dont want one. 

** Bat, Kate,” objeoted Mra. Colohester, 
who, now that her daughter came to her 
reasoue so decidedly, was half inclined to 
argue the subject, and did not wish to end 
the interview so suddenly! ‘* We don't know 
what an excellent machine this may be which 
this young gentleman represents. — 

“And we dont wish to,” said Kate se 
verely, looking up at the “young gentle 
man, and then suddenly down at one of 
her shabby boots, ‘If it were the best ma 
éhine in the world we couldn't buy it this 
fall we couldn't think of it.” 

The “‘sewing-mechine man” looked po 
litely regretful. 

‘1 am sorry,” he said, staffing his books 
into bie pocket and drawing on hin gloves 
‘Perhaps if I call again —the last of the 
week, say on Saturday you may feel dif. 
fereutly about it?” 

And then, as he departed, Kate tarnin, 


her true, 


ahe said, ** but 





« reproackful jook upon ber mother. 
"Oh, mother, mother! she oried, *' how 
could you?” 
How could I whet!’ said the astonished 
watron ‘I have not done anything 
‘Bat youonghtto. The ideaof your letting 


And then the atter absurdity of her re 
; marks — occured to her 
laughing (although there were tears in Ler 
| eyes, it was so hateful to be poor, and have 


to wear shabby boota, and do one's own | 
bea considerstions stand in the | work and to be caught looking like a | bye, Miss Colchester, and he was gone. 
bis investigetions ia the cause of | + fright,” by en aggravatingly handsome | 


| 


young fellow even if he were only a ‘* sew 
tug mechine man “The idea of 
being ‘severe to any one, is out of the qnes 
tion entirely, And I won't seold. 1 wish 
| you oveld have the machine, if you want it, 
bat you Ul have te wait aati | an married, 
then you shall have all the machines you 
went. Im guing to marry « rich man, you 
hoow 
Mra Colobester shook her head gravely, 
as she lovked et her pretiy deaghter 


“Moner tent everything Kittie, You 
couldnt be happy with just money alone 
and you oan be happy without it look at 
your father and me 

“You two were made for each other, 
said Kate. “that makes all the | ference 
im the world lam an ‘odd one, aa they 


way, and aball marry for momey of pot marry 
atali. lam @ mercenary littl woman, and 
woe to the weneved man that comes in my 
way and then Kate went upstairs ‘to get 
the duster, es she said, bat. in very truth, 
to look im the glass and see if ste really did 
look “ perfectiy awfal” with her pretty Lair 
covered with a gay, striped handkerchief, 
and ber dress piuned up over her balmoral 

Oo Ratarday, as lack would have it, Kates 


twelve.year old brother answered the door. | 


bell, aud reported to his mother and Kate | come true 
ared, and it needed only one litth word and on the following day, at the 


that there was ‘a fellow up in the parlor 
that wanted to see somebody © 

| “Who om earth ts it? queried Kate, in 

| mach confusion, for a caller was quite an 

| event in ber quiet life. ‘* Did he give you 

“No,” said the unsatiaf boy, “1 

| didm't ask bine. He looks like the feller that 

home with Coasin Tom, last summer, 


Mr. pmond ! 
| rosy red, for there had been a slight flirta- 
hoe 





| slightly “Weaperate, ** because you are only 


your | forever by the way 


cried Kate, flashing | 














PERSONAL EXPERIENCE BETTER THAN BOOK-LEARNING. 


Cov REN mae, 
in the ear, but not cotton 
luriu.— Ob, yea, I have! 


“Well, and so they export wheat and cotton. Now, you've seen wheat 


(/randpa, you know '" 





‘Oh, Kate!" said ber mother, rising as 
abe approached, ‘‘1 want you to talk with 
this genUeman about the machine! I'm half 
inclined to take one on trial; but I've got 


- 


waan't it queer for him to stop coming so 
suddenly ?" 

** Very,” assented Kate, wearily, and then, 
as her mother went out into the , she 


to go down and see about the baking, and sat down by the machine for the first time in 


you can understand about it more quickly weeks, and began idly to turn the wheel. 


than I," and, before Kate could frame an 


Her mothers words had brought up before 


exouse, Mrs. Colchester was yone, and she | her with cruel distinctness Frank Riehard- 
was left alene with the ‘‘sewing-machine son's white face on that last day, and as she 


Aimtel 


man,” whom she i 
she ‘‘ didn't want and couldn't take a ma- 
okine.” Queerly enough, 
minute or two, sewing-machines were not 





d that sat there, her pretty head drooped on her 


folded arma, and the bot tears came in a 


after the first | sudden shower. 


The outer door was open and she beard 


mentioned, and Kate's disappointment was her mother talking to some of the children 
almost forgotten (for Mr. Hammond was not in the back garden, and then, hearing a step 


over brilliant at the best) in the pleasant | in the passage, 


oop versation of the handsome caller. 
He was handsome, and Kate's appreciative 


eyes noted the neatness of his dress, his under the guise of 


manly bearing, and his frank, eandid ex- 


, she raised her head and com- 
menoed ‘‘ running” the machine in order to 


| conceal the test thet cho hed been crying, 


pression; and by degrees she forgot the. 
shabby boots and tarbaned head of the day beside her, ‘it is against rales to ran the 
or two before, and was her own bright, win- , machine with the presser-foot down, and no 


some self. At last he rose to go, and then, 


t industry, al 
the tears still blinded ber. 
**I beg your pardon,” said an even voiee 


work anderneath ;” and then Kate, looking 


with a gleam of fun in his wide eyes, be laid | up, met the calm gaze of Frank Richardeon's 


an ‘‘ inatruction book’ on the table. 
your mother,” he said. ‘I'll call again, anc 
nee if you don't think better of your decision, 

if I may?” 
fleroely opposed to such a proceeding only 


three days before, smiled a bright little looking at her gravely. 


anile, and was not ‘‘ severe” at ell. 


| 


‘For handwome eyes, and tried hard to seem in- 


different and unconcerned. 
** Thank you,” she said, and then he drew 


And Kate, who had been so 4 chair to him and sat down beside ber. 


** What are you crying about?” be asked, 
** Tell me.” 
The tearr cawe again in spite of her efforts 


The next week he came again, and then, , *¢ control herself, and she hid her face in 


two or three days after, he brought a ma- 
chine “for trial,” be explained to Kate, who 
strongly opposed such a proceeding; and 
after that he was at the house fre:jaently, to 
‘explain the management of it.” 
began to think that the life of a * sewing 
machine man” must be very tiresome, if he 
had to spend so much time * explaining’ to 
every one 

One day, however, as he was showing hate 
about the ‘ ruftler,” be did something at 
once unexpected and novel. He asked the 
young lady point-blank to marry him 

For once in her life, Kate was rendered 
completely rpeechleas 
the treadle, and sat for a moment staring at 
him in perfect bewilderment 

**You don't mean it?” she said, at last. 
“ Why — why, I don'teven know your name!” 

The young fellow actually laughed 
‘That's odd,” he said. 
knew that long ago it's Frank Richardson 


and about the other, I de mean it most all you really would 


assuredly will you marry me?” 
**I—L can't,” said Kate, feebly trying to 


And Kate melted again. 


She ceased moving and | was not angry 


“I thonght you & and a 


Ler bands 

* Tell me," he repeated. 

‘How dare you order me’” she cried, 
with a little flash of defiance, and then she 
‘IT waa very saucy and im- 
pareaes to you when I last saw you, and I 
og your pardon.” 

** Tt was I who was impertinent,” be said, 
*** only a sewing-machine man'—I ought to 
have known better. Don't cry any more.” 


Kut ery she did, until a strong but gentle 
hand took possession of both hers and held 
them firmly. ‘* Don't ory,” be repeated. “I 


love you just the same if you can't love me, 
only hart. I am sor 
I troubled you by saying what I did, but 
couldn't help it, and am afraid I shall say 
it again if I stay here any longer.” 
Just then Kates handkerchief dropped, 
and as he returned it, his eyes met hers for 
t, iden light came to him. 
** It can't be, Kate,” he cried, ** that after 
And Kate just laid 
her pretty head on his sboulder, and then— 
When Mra. Colchester came in from the 





release her hands, of which he bad taken garden, Kate, finshed and dimpling with 


possession. 
“Why? Don't you love me? 
you ever learn to love me!" 


Couldn't 


amilen, was sitting before the sewing-ma- 
chine, with Frank Kichardson beside her, 
and Mrs, Colchester turned fairly faint as 


** It ian't that,” said Kate, still pulling her *he saw a coat-sleeved arm around her 


hands away. 
** What ia it then ?” demanded he 
** Because, sail Kate at last, becoming 


a ‘sewing-mwachine man,’ and then her 


“ You poor dear, little mother!" she said, | hands were suddenly released, and ** the 


and stern. 

*' That's reason enough,” be said. * Goed 
The next week passed slowly by, Kate ex 
**ruffler,” (raining it 
and looked ont of the 
window a great deal, bat Frank Kichardson 
did not appear, and then day after day 
passed and Kate ceased lw hing out of the 
window, and contracted the m)urious habit 
of crying herself to sleep very softly at 
night. 

“Of course, 


perimented with the 


she said to herself, “I 
wouldn't marry a ‘sewing-machine man, 
but it was cruel to cast it in bis face—he was 
so good and kind. How white and angry be 
looked when he went out! | wish | wish 
and then the tears would come agen 
Suddenly, however, a Dew personage ruade 
his appearance, a Mr Worthington, « ool 
lege friend of ber fathers in bis boyish 


| dan 


ter's slender waist, 

‘Why, Kate,” she exclaimed, ‘ what does 
this mean?” 

And then Kate anf@led aweetly, and Frank, 
holding her a little closer, answered for her. 


; *' It means that this mercenary little woman 
sewing-nechine man” rose to his feet, pale | ix going, after all, in case her kind parents 


have no objection, to marry a sewing-ma- 
chine man!” 


—— —_— 


From the Dubuqae Herald, Jan. 2! 


A Western Marriage. 


Hewrine a FPurenp ix Trovnue 


A citizen of Wright county, lowa, writing 
to friends in Dabuyue, tells about a matri- 
monial send-off that occurred there recently 
which seems savory and interesting. 

Rice, a scboo!l-teacher, living near Web- 
ster City, is the father of two bloomin 
daughters, the eldest of whom was eng 
to be married to a member of the intermin- 


able family of John Smiths. They burned | A red herring may be added if it can be had. 
the midnight oil and tallow dips under the | 


paternal of to their bearts’ content, and 
were married last week. John Smith had a 
friend called Peter Brown, amother aristo- 


years, retorned from India where he had cratic cognomen of few possessora, and 
spent pearly al! bis life, and came, like an Peter was a bachelor; he had tried to marry, 


eide:ly fairy-prinee, into the small town of 


Raston 
He renewed the old friendship with Mr 


but always had ill-luck making himself aec- 
ceptable to the fair sex. Peter had confided 
to John the story of his reverses among the 


Colobester, and was evidently much pleased ladies, and a bond of sympathy was sealed 


with his old frmends daughter, for he soon between them. 


became a regular visitor at the litte white 


Une day, previous to his wedding, John told 


house, and at last one day he had a private Peter he though! he could get him a wife, 
interview with Mr. Colchester, and asked to referring to the schoolmaster's 
da 


be permitted to marry Kate 
At lest the dream of her whole life had 
the ‘‘moneyed man” had ap 


younger 

ughter. ‘‘ Come with me when ['m 8 
two be married, to-morrow, Joba, 
haps 1 can give yoo a lift.” Peter assented 


EE} 


rom her to make all the coming yoare ikea boar, the bridegroom and his friend ap- 


| teury-tale full of all things rich and foe 
but now she hesitated to speak that word— ready for the ceremony. 


foolish Kate! 


“Dent burry about making op your friends were present, the 


| mind,” said Mr. Worthington kindly 
| ime 


| ton which baanted ber, waking 
| ** Shall 1, of shall I not?” 
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** Shall I, or shall I not?” was the ques. | 
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peared at the house of the bride's father, 
The fa 
im the best parioz, 
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enions, herbs, twoan 


| out and fry the onion and herbs, then add a 






the pames of Uhriet't four bruthers, and also the fact 
Una! he bad sisters, 
Spoutean, ashes Co., N. ¥.,.) writes: “I have 
wish the ~~ Ap pe. ty —_ 
& few quertions. iat. 
What te the difierence between pence und conte—cnd 
are not pence used in England ai the me, 
and are they not used by merchants? td. Is the 
t year tn which we live the 187%h year? Our 
t bere coetend that we are sow |i in the 
eS Oe Saar. Eves ® prio- 
cipal crep raised in farming in Florida —and w hal can 
a A LT let. The cent is 
Soca Aastaee =. The penny, or in 
paral, o coin, pear! 
twe of oar cents. Englieh ox ney Ad 
mon use in this coum ty 47 
the names penny and are still largely em- 
ployed, though not st all applicable to our money. 
There coles are of course in general ase by Kagtish 
merehanta, bul not by our merchants, «1 im cases 
v( business dealings with  -y ad. We do not 
knew what you mean by the 1# year, The present 
le the year 1*'5 of the Christian era, and the [4th year 
of the 19th century, Have you correctly understood 


yeur teachers? 38. Florida {s mot particularly ada: 
to the raising of oar northern acts, 
prolif in fruits, The orange ie raised there te a large 
extent, l ~ , eating more tham 150,600 trees culti- 
v » lemon also grows ‘a ft ection, 
namber of colbconptanl tram ane caltt- 
vated. he ary }+— te eaid to be very sac- 
ceesful. Onlya proportion of the sell of the 
le good fer cultivation —and we are not aware 
uf ite selling price. 

Ouivia writes: “let, Please anewer throagh cor- 
respondents’ column what is the best way to 
MSS., to be sent off for publication, whet 
inaroll? dl. If aled 
the street, whom she \, 
is it improper for her to invite him to call on 
her, or should she wait for him to pose to deo 
sot” tet, itis best folded, If rolled it is difficult to 
straighten it oul, and pat it in —_ shape for read- 

y pertectly proper for her to give him 
each an invitation, It would vot anewer, as a gene- 
ral rule, to wait for ies to propose visiting, with- 
out an {nvitation, t would seem to be the lady's 
part to invite, premising, of courre, that he isa 
sirable acquaintance. 

Cowntay Bor, (Pella, lowa), writes: “You will 
oblige me by anawering the following questions ; | +t. 
* Have you back numbers of Tux Poet beginni 
with the fret of Isi0, to the end of the story « 
(ieorge Canterbury s Wit, by Mre. Heury Wood? 
If eo, can you send them, aad at what price? 2d. 
What do you think of the moral inflaence of reading 
novela, for young people? 3d. How do you think 
the Stokes trial willend? 4th. What do you think 
ot my handwriting, mar and hy 7” 
let. © have owe set of the numbers containi 
that story, 36 papers. Price, $2.16. od. The w 
novel embraces a very wide of literature, partly 
very poorly, partly very well, edleulated tor the moral 
advancement of young It le not, as a general 
thing, desirable young persone should choose their 
own reading, without supervision by persons of 

pastes Sie and more expestence. There w always 
Gogo thetr selecting an unhealthy clase of litera- 
ture, of which there is a plethora now in the market. 
ul there le an abundance of novel literature, both in 
book aad periodical form, whose influence Is likel 
to be beneficial, by improving the imagtivation, aid. 
lug in the development of taste, and f @ correct 
eontiments and a high standard of public morality. 
Young people seed not be debarred from their nata- 
ral dewire for wove! literatare, but proper care should 
be taken in the selection of their reading, 4. The 
trial has ended in a verdict of guilty. Application has 
bees made for « new trial, 4th. They all need im- 
provement, 

Taemrs, (Oble,) asks: “ Will you loform me from 
what the expresslon, ‘Black as the ace of ° 
originated?” It originated, uo doabt, among card- 
players, bot how, or when, is not known, so far as we 
can ascertain, It is one of those expressions which 
arise, nobody knows when, and attain popularity 
nobedy knows why. It may be that the ppecial 
promivence of the ace of spades iv a pack of cards 
suggested the id. a of e's ing its blackness precedence 
over that of the other b ack carda. 

Kk. UO. M., (Naperville, [..) writes: “1 am a con- 
stant reader of the dear old Post, and have been 
taking it ler the last four years. 1 am a farmer, and 
twenty-feur years of age. About three years ago I 
fell in love with a lady. i have since taken her where 
I went, to dances and parties, and have visited ber 
often, She is of a respectable (amily, intelligent and 
industrious, but her persete ave not very wealthy. 
She carne ber own livelihood, by working by the 
week. Now my parents seem to a little opposed 
to my marriage, for the reason Uhal she is not wealthy. 
I wili be honest and tell you that I love the girl as I 
shall never love another. Yet I dont like to disobey 
my parents, My father is wealthy, bat I have no 
capital at all. Now what mast Ido? Had I better 
take my own advice or my te? Please give me 
a word to help me out of this dilemma.” * You are of 
sufficient age to decide for yotreeif in sach a case, if 
you are of sufficient judgment and discretion. Yet 


we would not advise you te act against the wishes of 
your parents, cepecially as you have no money to 
support a family. If there no other obetacle to 


your marriage than the one you mention, they may 
> to your opinion, and it will not hart you to 
remain single for two or three years more, and try to 
make and save something. It is more than folly to 
marry, unless you are able to support yourselves 
comfortably erwardse. Time is wertul at re- 
moving obetaclas and reversing opinions. 
Scnvet Gia, (Oneida, N. Y¥.,) says: “I have 
taken the liberty to ask a questien, which | am very 
anxious to have answered. iow and of what is 
nitro-glycerine made ; what makes it #0 explosive ; 
and how can It be handled?’ Nitro-glycerine is a 
compound of glycerine with nitric and sulphuric 
acids, The gtycerine is dissoived in a mixture of 
equal measures of the st nitric and sulphuric 
acids, previously cooled, The mixtare is poured in « 
thin stream into a large volume of water, In which 
the nitro-giycerive precipitates as a heavy, colorless 
ofl, Rapid chemical change is caused im it by any 
distarhbance, with lnstantancous evolution of a large 
quantity of gas, The expansion of thie gas causes 
the explosion. It can only be handled with the 
utmost care bot to disturb it, and is safest not handled 
| at all, 
| (Several letters are beld over to be answered in our 
next.) 
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RECEIPTS. 


To Srew Pixe—/ngredients.—A pike, or 
part of one, one egg, bread-crumbs, two 
vies, ketchup, mace, 
a little garlic, and a wineglass of port wine. 





Mode.—Cat the fish in filleta, egg and 
bread-crambe, and fry a nice brown ; take 


' quarter of a pint of gravy with the other in- 
| gredienta, and stew for an hoar; put in the 
| fish, and stew for balf an hour longer. 

To Uss vr Corn Mears.—If you have a 
few bits of meat and two or three cold 


eee, 
a See & Se 
pared, them into a cup of milk or cream 
and potatoes. If 
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I am composed of 42 letters. 

My 1, 16, 10, 30, 30, 7, 4, 18, was the name 
of one of Christ's Apostles. 

My 23, 6, 14, 27, 11, 26, 8, 28, 30, 12, 19, 25, 
was the name of the king of Babylon that 
lifted up one of the kings of Judah out of 


one of the that Moses sent to spy out 
the land oitcesan 

My 5, 31, 9, 25, 22, 16, 37, 5, 10, was the 
name of King ‘s mother. 

My 11, 26, 33, 16, 14, 5, 35, 3, 34, 37, 1, 39, 
was the name of one of Jonathan's sons to 
whom King David showed kindness for 
his father's sake, and restored to him all 
the land of Saul. 

My 13, 17, 40, 7, 36, 23, 16, was the name of 
the great city to which God commanded 
Jonah to cry against, for ite wickedness 
had gone up before him. 

My 11, 17, 19, 31, 14, 20, 39, was the name 
of the prophet that foretold King Ahab's 
death. 


My 1%, 41, 34, 15, 37, 27, 14, 4, 22, was the 
pame of a centurion of the Italian band. 
He was commanded by an angel to send 
for Peter the Apostle, that he might hear 
the doctrine of Christ. 

My 33, 2, 18, 42, 14, 4, 22, 32, 17, 27, 12, 9, 
26, was the name of the governor who de- 
livered Jesus unto the Jews to be crucified, 
and released anto them Barabbas. 

My whole is a verse in the Book of Lamen- 
tati 


RIDDLE. 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
I am composed of four letters. 
Omit my first, and I belong to mo genet. 
Cat off my second, and I am an ex ation. 
Expunge my third, and I am at the begin- 
ning of winter. 
My 1, 3, 2, is a relative. 
My 4, 3, 2. signifies success. 
My 3, 4, 2, expresses exclusive right. 

My whole is often to be seen at this time. 
Baltimore, Md. EMI 





BURIED CITIES. 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 

ist. He received a sabre stroke on his left 
arm. 
ith. Barnstable, on Cape Cod bay, is noted 
for fisheries. 
3d. It waa either Zsop or Tom that did 
the mischief. 
4th. Jacob lent Zena one of his books. 
Sth. He stayed at Senegran a day and a 
half. 
6th. He was an expert hand in the use of 
the rifle. 
7th. He hesitated, but Cherbo urged him 


nward. 
Sth. It happened October nineteenth. 
SYLVANUP vw). 


WORD SQUARES. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
L 
An amusement. 
A man's name. 
A repast. 
A lady's name. 
Il. 


A flower. 

A quality of a flower. 

Persons of the masculine gender. 

A dialect of the Celtic tongue. 

IIL 

True. 

Otherwise. 

A large country. 

fast, true. BERTHA. 
PROBLEM. 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
A man having a flock of sheep, sold five- 
sixths of their number; he then bought six 
more than the number he had left; then 
again he sold the one-tenth part of the flock 
he now had, and bought again four more 
— than the one-third of the number he 
bad Te previous to this last purchase. 
After this twice selling and bu he 
had ene sheep more than the on f of the 
namf%r he had at first. How many had he 
then ? x. 


ANSWERS TO LasT. 
SCRIPTURAL ENIGMA.—Be net de- 
ceived ; evil communications corru 
manners. — | Corin‘ . 15, verse 33. 
BURIED CITIES.—1. Altona. 2. Verona. 






























3. Labora. 4. G - Oo. Metz. 6. Bt. 
Denis. 7. Waterf 8. Patna. 
WORD SQUARES. — 

L IL IIL. 
ARAB HEAD CORN 
ROPE EDGE OHIO 
APES8 AGES RIOT 
BEST DESK NOTE 

IV. Vv. 

LEAP HOME 

EARL OPAL 

AREA MARL 

PLAT ELLA 
ANAGRAM. — 

I dream of tender voices 

That I have never heard, 

As full of glad, blithe music, 
ARITHMETIOAL QUESTION 

U ON.—@1. 69+. 
@ It is estimated that the drowning ca- 
pacity of the Erie canal averages five boys a 
@ A man has been consigned to the 
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